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I. Containing a Collection of Moral, Satyrical, and 


Being an Agreeable Entertainment, ada org. to the 


| 
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Wit Refin'd. 
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for Young Gentlemen and Ladies, 
In TWO PARTS. : 


Comical Jeſts ; Elegant and Witty Sayings; ſmart 
Repartees ; fine Similies, Apothegms, urprizing 
Puns, with other curious Pieces on witty diverting | 
Subjects; never before printed in any Collection 
whatever. | 
II. Being a Collection of Comical Songs; Carches and | 
Dialogues; Pinkethman's Merry Prolo and | 
Epilogues: Merry Elegies, Epitaphs, Epi 
and Tales; Collected from * moſt Celebrated 
| Authors. 
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Tbe PREFACE. 


B Bool of this Nature has always met 
1 A with Acceptance in the World ; and 
: tis very probable, always will, from 
the Variety it contains, and leading the Mind 
from one diverting Subject to another: But 
either the Taſte of the Age is much alter'd, 
or thoſe who have hitherto been concern d in 
thoſe Collections, ſeem to have been ſtrange- 
ly miſtaken; for certainly, in Compiling a 
Jeſt-Book, it muſt be the greateſt Jeſt of 
all, not to conſult our Comedies; in which 
Kind of Writing, the greateſt Wits have, 
for the meſt Part, employ'd their Pens, and 
with good Reaſon; becauſe it has always 
brought their Wit to the beſt Market, and 
Proved the handſomeſt Reward it cou'd have 
m—_WSW op 
As to what has been taken out of other 
Books of this Kind, they are very few, and 
are either better told, or kept more ſtrictly 
to their Genuine Derivation; ſo that, in 
Hort, this Work is purg d from the ſtupid Droſs 
of all former Editions, and ſupply d with 
Freſh Wit and Humour from the IV ritings and 
Converſation of the greateſt Mits of the laſt 
and preſent Age; beſides many agreeable and 
Witty Things which private Converſation has 
I Prodnucd, and were never before printed. 


The 


The PREFACE: 


The Reader will hardly ſanpoſe that the 


whole Magazine of Mit, Humoitr, &c. before- 
mention'd, can bave been ranſack'd to furuiſh 
out this little Book, but that. the Author has 
a Fund in Reſerve for a ſecond Part, which 
he uill ſoon preſent the World with ; wiſhing 
them, in the Meant Time, a great deal of Mir 3 
and Satis} auction With this bis fuſs EſJay. 
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i voſter Row: 


L GO OURT Tales: Or, « Hiſtory of. the © 
Amours of the preſent Nobility. To 
kick is added, a compleat Key. The Second 


Lait ion. 
The Court's a Golden, but a fatal circle, 


Upon whnſle Magic Skirts a thouſand Devwzls, 
In Chryſtol Forme, fit tempting Innocence, 
And beckox «wh Vertue from its Center. 
LEE. 


UI. The Spaniſh Pole- Cat : Or, the Adventures 
of Scniora Rufina; in tour Books. Being a De. 


tection of the Arrifices uſed by ſuch of che Fair 


Sex, as Aim more at the Pprſes, than ar the 
Hearts of their Admiters. Written Originally in 
Spaniſh, by Don Alonſo De Caſtillo Sovorcano. 
Begun to be *ranllated, By Sir Roger L'Eſtrange; 


and finiſh'd, by Nr. Ozell 


. III. Love in Maſquerade! Or, Seeing i is not 
Y Believing. Containing ſeveral Pleaſant Adven- 


tures in the Maſquerzding Way: 
VI. Hampton Court Tales. Containing the 
Adverftures of the Noble Lyſander and Camila, 


&C. 


AY eee a 
BOOKS lately Printed for Tnomas 
WARNER, at the Black-Boy i in Pater. 


iS 


p I Inn” _ 1 
r =: ne 82 r y 

— ny at gs = 2 pe 5 6 wt, 

of » »W Os es, i 1 N 


Dy Man Paſſing along the 
Strand ſawa Coach overturn'd, 
and asking whit the Matter 
Ki was? He was told, that three 
or four Members of Parliament 
were overturn'd in that Coach: 
Oh! ſays he, there ler 'em lie, 
my tather always aduisd me wot to meaale with 
State Aa. 7. 


A noily talkative Spark, who hd a hand- 
ſome Place in the King's R2venue, more than he 
merited, was one Day holding an Argument 
with a Gentleman at a publick Coffee-houſe 3 
the Controverſie turn'd upon ſome point of Go- 
vernment, and his Antagoniſt, who had ſome- 
what gaul'd him by the Strength of his Argu- 
ment, referr'd him to ſuch a Place in Hiſtory, 
where he wou'd find how much he was miſta— 
ken in the Diſpute, —Phoo, ſays he, d'ye think 
| ve no other Buſineſs but to read Hiſtories ? 

— Faith, ſays the other, tis tity vo had, till you 
read mor”, | | 


* 


B Some 


(2) 


Some Gentleman paſſing by Water from Che!- 
fea to London, as they came over againſt Peter- 
borough=Hauſe at the end of Milbank in Weſtmm- 

ſter, one of them pointing that Way, ſaid, 


there went a Report that that Houſe had ſunk 


a Story in one Night, —Phoo, ſays another, 
"tis a Story raiſed. 1 


A young Lady who had been marry'd but a 
Fort Time, ſeeing her Husband going to riſe 


pretty early in the Morning, ſaid, What, my Dear! 


are you getting up already ? Pray lie a little longer 
and reſt your ſelf. No, my Dear, reply'd the 
Husband, I'll get up and refs myſelf. 


The late Lord Cutts ſending for a Barber at 
Windſor, told him he heard he was a famous 
Punſter: Oh! my Lord, ſays the Barber, as 
ſoon as I heard your Lordſhip was in Town, [ 
waited on you with Powder and Ball, Phoo, ſays 
my Lord, that's common, prithee Pun on ſome- 


thing Extempore; come, I'll give you a Subject, 


he King's Juſt gone for Flanders, Oh! my 


Jed, 


King 7am conſulting his Phyſician once 
on ſome uneaſineſs he found in his Legs, which 

was ſuppos'd to be the Dropſy, was advis'd by 
him not to drink ſuch large Draughts of Beer, 


as he accuſtom'd himſelf to. What, ſays the 


King, d'ye think, Dr. to frighten me out of my 


Lord, reply'd the Barber, the King's no Sub- : 
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beloved Beer. No, reply'd the Phyſician, very ; 
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(3) | 
modeſtly, not to frighten your Majeſty, which 
the whole Power of France cannot do, but Þl! aſ- 
ſure you, your Majeſty frightens me. Co 


One ſaying that Mr. D— was an excellent 
Critick, was anſwer'd, that indeed his Writings 
were much to be valu'd ; for that by his Criti- 
ciſm he taught Men howto write well, and by 
his Poetry ſhew'd 'em what it was to write ill, 
io that the World was ſure to edify by him. 


There are a great many Witticiſms father'd 
upon the lriſpb, and I think the following Story 
may as well find a Place as many I have heard : 
An Iriſhman and two Engliſomen talking toge- 
ther, ſais one of the latter merrily, s'bud Pa- 


trick, Pl give thee half a Crown for a ſtroke 


at thoſe bluff Chops of thine.—No, by my 
Shoul, ſays the Iriſhman, fat d'ye mean? Gad do 
Patrick, ſays the other Exgliſoman, Ill go your 
Halves : 1: you indeed, ſays Teague, bee Creeſt 
come on then, Upon which he receiv'd a very 
handſome box o'th' Ear. The other Engliſhman 
believing Patrick wou'd call to have the Money 
ſhar'd, cry'd now / atrich (giving him another 
box on the other Side) there's 154. for you, 
and 15d, for me. 


A rough hewn Tar, who us'd the Eafters 
Trade, coming home pretty richly laden once 
bought a Horſe at Yarmouth to bring him to Lon- 
don, which he went the next Market-day to fell 
in Smithfield; and obſerving that they look'd in 


the Horſes Mouth, he ask'd the Reaſon of it, 


„5 and 


LiF 


and was anſwer'd, that it was to know his Age, 


Oh, ſays he, if that be all let em look as long 


as they will. The next Time he made a Voyage 


to Greenland, and brought home with him as 
a Venture, a fine Bear to ſell ; when the Perſon 
who was to make the Purchaſe was viewing him, 
he ask'd the Sailor, how old he was? How old, 


ſays heneſt Tar, Zooks what know I, you may 


look in is Mouth if you will, | 


One oblerving a crooked Fellow in cloſe Ar- 


gument with another, who wou'd have diſſua- 
ded him from ſome inconſiderable Reſolut ion; 
ſaid to his Friend, Prithee let him alone, and 


fſay no more to him, you ſee he's Bent upon it. 


WR 


The ſame Perſon going into a Houſe once, 


after feeling pretty much about it, ſaid, this 


Table is like a broken Tavern; why ſo, ſays 


his Friend 


„ becauſe, ſays he, there's ne'er a 
Drawer is rt. | 
One going to ſee a Friend who had lain a 
conſiderable Time in the Mar/halſea Priſon, ina 
ſtarving Condition, was perſuading him, rather 
than lie there in that miſerable Caſe, to go to 
Sea; which not agreeing with his high Spirit, 
I thank you for your Advice, replies the ie 
but if I go to Sea, I'm reſold'd it fall be upon 
good Ground, 1 on pr oy. 


An Officer in Flanders, who was a wicked, 
as well as a very pretty Fellow, having been 


drinking at a Convent, one of the Students at 


" parting 
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1 
parting was admoniſhing of him to leave his 
rophane Diſcourſes, and reform his wild Courſe 


of Life. Prithee, ſays he, Father get me a Whore 


next Time I come, one of your ſhe Saints, that 
may help to convert me: Go go, ſays the Prieſt, 


you've a dark Way to go— 4, by G--d, reply'd 
the Spark, and I don't know owe ſtep of it, and 
ſo .clapt Spurs to the Horſe. 


Dr. Oates going to take Witer once, was 
ply'd by a facetious Fellow who knew him. 
The Dr. getting into the Boat, bid him make 
haſte to the Stee/-yard, Ay, Maſter, ſays the Fel- 
low, PU W HIP yon d oun in a Moment, 


A drunken idle Fellow bringing his Wife's 


Common-Prayer-Book to an Alehouſe, would 


have pawn'd it for a Quartern of Brandy, but 
the Man ofthe Houſe refus'd to receive it. — 
What a Pox, ſaid the Fellow, will neither my 
Word, nor the Word of G—d paſs? 


When the famous Jack Hall, of right villa- 


nous Memory, was the laſt time committed to 


Newgate, and condemn'd, one was ſaying he 


ow'd him 40s. Phoo, ſays h's Friend, never 
trouble your ſelf about it, hel be HANGD 
before hell pay you. | | 


One of thoſe, who generally go under the De- 
nomination of ſmart Fellows, endeavouring to 
give a flouriſh of his Wit in Company, calling 
to the Drawer, ſaid, here, Mercury, take a- 
way this Bottle full of emptineſs : A Gentle- 

| B 3 man 
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man who knew his manner of Converſation» 
reply d, Pray, Sir, did you ſpeak that of your own 


Head? 


One lofing a Bag of Money of about 50 J. be- 
tween Temple. Gate and Temple-Bar, fix'd a Pa- 
per up, offering 10/7, Reward to thoſe who 
took it up, and ſhould return it : Upon which 
the Perſon that had it came, and writ under- 
neath to the following Effect: Sir, [ thank yer, 
lait you bid me to my Loſs. 


| 'An under. Officer at the Cuſtoms at the port 


of Liver-poo!, running heedlefly along a Ship's 
Gunnel, happen'd to tip over Board, and was 
drown'd ; being ſoon after taken up, the Coro- 
ner's Jury was ſummon'd to fit upon the Body. 


One of the Jury-Men returning home, was 


_ calld to by an Alderman of the Town, and ask- 


ed what Verdict they brought in, and whether 
they had found it Fel de fe: Ay, ay, ſays the 


Jury man ſhaking his Noddle, he fell into the 
dea ſure enough, | 5 | | 


Sir Nicholas Pellam had once a very wicked 
Fellow for a Fa'coner, who was often ſhewing 
his Talent; and one Day going to a Netghbour= 
ing Gentleman's Houle, he was telling the Ser- 
vants how regularly the; were call'd to Prayers 
every Morning and Evening ; which the other 
Gentleman's Servants hearing, told him, they 
ne*er had any Prayers, and were neer cali'd to- 
gether in a Morninz, but to take their Break- 
faſts, and drink their Maſter's Health in a full 


Horn 
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Horn of ſtrong Beer: At which the old Falconer 
holding up both his Hands, cry'd, not go to 


—, hot happily a"yor live 

A certain Middleſex Juſtice, in the firſt Year 
of King George, when his Clerk was reading 
a Mittimus to him, coming to AnnoDomini 1715, 
cry'd out in a little heat, and why not GEO R- 
GO D 0 M I N J, 917, ſure 0 Forget Jo 


1 
17. 
of 


A Fellow once ſtanding in the Pillory at 
Temple-Bar, it occafion'd a ſtop, ſo that a Car- 


man with a Load of Cheeſes had much ado to 


paſs, and driving juſt up to thePillory, he ask'd, 

what that was that was Writ over the Perſon's 
Head ! They told him, it was a Paper to fignify 
his Crime, that he ſtood for Forgery: Ay, ſays 
he, what is Forgery ? They anſwered him that 
Forgery was counterfeiting another's Hand, 


with intent to cheat People : To which the 
Carman reply'd, looking up at the Offender, 


£th Pox ! this comes o'your Writing and Reading, 
you ſilly Dog. Ces | 


One bringing a Song to a Miſter of Mufick 
to be compos'd, he read it over, and began to 
Criticize upon it; and find fault with the Poe- 
try: Prithee, ſays the other, put it up, tis not 
your Buſineſs to make Words of it, 

A blind Man who kept a publick Houſe, be- 
ing ask'd by ſome Gucits what he had to cat, 
anſwer'd, that he did not know, but he'd go 


and ſie, | 
| B 4 Two 


(8) 


Tao Brothers coming to be executed once for 
ſome enormous Crime; the eldeſt was firit 
turn'd off, without ſaying one Word: The 
other mounting the Ladder. began to harangue 
the Croud, whoſe Ears were attentively open 
to hear him, expecting ſome Conf. ſſion from 
him. Gord Pogpi, ſays he, my Brother hangs 
before my Face, and you ſee what a lumen table 
Spectacle he makes: In a jew Mom. nts I ill be 
turn d off too, and then you'll fee 4 PAI ROOF 
SPECTACLES. 


An lriſuhman was once brag. ing of his Ward- 


robe, and amongit other Things, ſaid, he cou'd 
ſhifr himſeif from Lp to Toe twice a Day, 


True, fays another, Who knew him pretty well, 
but one of m mut 29 nated, 


Alittle daſtardly half-witted Squire, being | 


once ſurpriz'd by his Rival in his Miſtreſs's 
Chamber, of whom he was terribly afraid, de- 
fir'd for God's ſake to be conceal'd; but there 
being no Cloſet or Bed in the Room, nor in- 
deed any Place proper to hold him, but an In- 
dia Cheſt the Lady-put her Cloaths in, they 
lock'd him in there : His Man being in the 
ame Danger with himſelf, ſaid, rather than fail, 
he cou'd creep under the Maids Petticoats: Oh! 
you filly Dog, ſays his Maſter, that's the common- 
_ eſt Place in the Houſe. 


it began to be buzz'd in the Family: Among the 
. reſt, 
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| N reſt, the Fellow who was moſt ſuſpected to 
| have got it, talking to another of the Maid- 
ſervants, ſaid, Well, if our Nan be with Child ſbe 
has made her Hay : Ay, Tummus, reply'd the Girl, 
but you-mow'd it fit; and ſo it prov'd, for he 
was fain to Father the Child, and marry the 
Woman. | | S L 
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7 ee f. gere having ſent her Daughter 
ofan Errand, the Girl ſtaid an unreaſonable time: 
When ſhe came, the Woman fell foul of her 

i with very bitter Language. You impudent Slut, 

sqs foe, I cou'd find in my Heart to murder 

you; where have you been all this time? Been, 
ſays the Girl, why Pve been for a Pound of Su- 
gar, —Sugar, replies the good Wife, ay, huſjy, 


— 


| and you have been a SW E ET whyile a — of 


. 3 it, havnt yon. 


A Gentleman having ſent for his Carpenters 
E : Servant to knock a Nail or two in his Study, the 
- 2 Fellow after he had done ſcratch'd his Ears, and 
: ſaid, he hoped the Gentleman would give him 
7 : ſomething to drink, Drink, ſays the Gentleman, 
there's a pickled Herring for you, if that done 
make you drink, [I'll give you another; being 
reaſonably as much as the Job was worth, 


_— 


It was a uſual Saying of King Cha. Il. Thar 
five was always the beſt Company. lt happen'd 
that a Captain having been to raiſe Recruits 
for the Service of the Wars in Flanders, had. 
fail'd in his Duty, and therefore the Colonel 
came in haſte to the King to have him broke. 
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(5) 
Why, prithee, ſays the King, how many has he 
rais'd? No more than five, reply d the Colo- 
nel. P—4, ſays the King, then he ſba'nt be broke, 


£53 


for that's the beſt Company in the World. 


It was another ſaying of that Prince, — That | 
Sailors got their Monty like Horſe:, and ſpent it 


the Aſſes. The follo g Story 1s ſomewhat 


an Inftance of it : One Sailor coming to ſee 


another on Pay day, deſir'd to borrow 20 s. of 


him.— The money'd Man fell to telling out 
the Sum in Shillings, but a half Crown thruſt- 
po Head in, put him out, and he began to 
tell again; but then an impertinent Crown 
piece was as officious as its half Brother had 
deen, and again interrupted the Tale; ſo that 


taking up a hardful of Silver, he cri'd, Here 


Jack, — ive Na? a hancful Ae n your Ships paid, 
what a Pox ſignifies counting it, 


One was faying that Women wou'd bear 


Malice longer than Men. — Why fo, ſaid ano- 
ther—I had a Scuffle (ſays he) with a Girl 


once, and ſhe remember d me for it nine 


Months after. 


uy 


| Mafter Johnny ſitting one Summer's Evening 


on the Green with his Mother's Chambermaid, 
among other little Familiarities, as kifling, 


preg her Bubbies, and the like, took the li- 


erty unawares to ſatisfie himſelf whereabout 
he ty'd her Garters, and by an unluckyſlip went 
farther than he ſhou'd have done: At which 
the poor Creature bluſhing, cry'd Beguiet Mr. 

| | 7 | John, 


Ei 

John, Ill throw this Stone at your Head elſe, 
Ay, do Child, ſays he, and III fling TAO at 
your Tail if you do. 


One asking his Companion to ſmoke a Pipe, 
he ſaid, he never durit take Tobacco for fear 
of being undone. Why ſo, replies the other; 
becauſe, ſays he, they that ſmoak are always un- 
der a Cloud. 


AFellow of the Town ſeeing a Country Gen- 
tleman fit alone at an Inn, and thinking that 
ſomething might be made of him, he went and 
{at near him, and took the Liberty to drink to 
him: Having thus introduc'd himſelf, he call'd 
for a Paper of Tobacco, and ſaid, —D'ye ſmoke, 
Sir. Yes, ſays the Gentil man (very demurely) 
any Body that futs a Trick upon me; which 


ſoon rid him of his new Acquaintance. 


ABoydriving a Sow and Pigs along the Road, 
was met by a Gentleman riding by, who ob- 
ſerving they were fine ones ask'd the Boy 
whoſe Pigs they were ? The Sows, reply'd the 
Boy.—Ay, ſays the Gentleman, but whoſe Sow is 
it? My Father's, ſays the Boy.—And, prithee, 


ſays the Gentleman, who is thy Father? If you 


pleaſe to look after my Sow and Pigs, replies the 
Boy, I'll go and ask my Mot her. | 


An Extravagant young Fellow having made a 
quick havock of his Eſtate, was ſeverely repri- 
manded by his Mother, out of whoſe ſmall 
Jointure he was forc'd now to ſue for ſupport. 


B 6 
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At length the good Lady, by her conſtant Re- 


monſtrances, brought him to ſuch a ſenſe of 


the Condition he had reduc'd himſelf to, by 
NN ſo fair an Eſtate, that he conde ſcen- 


ed to aſſure her, he would never do ſo ny 


More. 


A Perſon enquiring what became of ſuch a 
one ?Oh! dear, ſays one of the Company, 


OOr Fellow, he dy'd In ſolvent, and Was buried 0 
y the Pariſh. Dy'd Iſolvent, crys another! 


that's a Lye, for he died in England, I'm ſure 1 
was at his Burying. N 


A certain Merchant at Briſtol had lain To- 


bacco in the Church, and being queſtion'd a- 
bout ſo diſreſpectful an Action, he cry'd, Why, 


bs wind you have me to ao, ne ver made any 
ot her uſe of it, 


A certain Country Farmer was obſerv'd never 


to be in a good Temper when he was hungry : 
For this Reaſon his Wife was fain carefully to 
watch the Time of his coming home, and al- 
ways have Dinner ready on the Table; one Day 
| heſurpriz'd her, and ſhe had only time to ſet a 


Meſs of Broth ready for him ; who ſoon, ac- 
| cording to his Cuſtom, began to open his 


Pipes, and maundering over his Broth, torget-= 
ting what he was about, burnt his Mouth to 


| fome Purpoſe. The good Wife ſceing e = DE 


that ſpluttering Condition, comforted him as 


follows. — dee what it is now, had you kept your 


Breath to cool your Porrage, you had not burnt 
e, 


ö 


e ©. 


4130 
. The ſame Woman taking up Dinner once of 
a Sunday, it happen'd that the liquoriſh Plow- | 
boy, who lay under a ſtrong and violent Tem- 
ptation, pinch'd off the Corner of a Plumb Dum- 
Ns ; which his Dame eſpying, in a great 
age laid the wooden Ladle over his Noddle, 
ſay, Can't you ſtay, Sirrah, till your Betters are 
ſerv'd before you. The Boy clapping his Hand 
to his Head, and feeling the Blood come, cry'd 
'T'was very hard to have his Head broke for a 
piece of Dumpling. Hard] Sarrah, (ſays ſhe) 
ay ſo it is, for Ive broke a good Ladle about it coft 


une a Groat laſt Bently Fair. 


When the Spani/s Armado was defeated by 
Drake, and great Rejoycings were making for 
it, a Countryman coming amongſt his Neigh- 
bours, throwing up his Cap, cry'd,—Ecod, when 
the Spaniard medaled with Q. Elizabeth, he took, 
the wrong SO by the Far, 


When the Bill for limiting the Peerage, was 
firſt read in the Houſe of Lords, it was a witty 
Remark of the Earl of P——h, who ſaid, If 
= this Bill paſſes, Honour will be like Bank-Stock, at al- 
® moſt double the value. | 


A young Fellow praiſing his Miſtreſs before 
a very amorous Acquaintance of his, after ha- 
ving run thro* moſt of her Charms, he came 
at length to her majeſtick Gate, fine Air, and 


delicate ſlender Waſte : Hold, ſays his Friend, 


20 no lower if you love me; but, by your leave, 
F 6 ſays 


60 
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fays the other, I hote to £0 lower if ſhe loves 
me. | 

A Perſon who had an unmeaſurable Stomach, 
coming to a Cook's-ſhop to Dine, ſaid, it was 
not his way to have his Meat cut, but to pay 84. 
for his Ordinary; which the Cook ſeem'd to 
think reaſonable enough, and ſo ſet a Shoulder 


of Mutton before him of half a Crown 3 N 


cut where he pleas d; with which he fo play'd 


the Cormorant, that he devour'd all but the 


Bones, paid his Ordinary, and troop'd off. The 


next time he came, the Cook caſting a Sheeps 
E ye at him, deſired him to agree for his Vict- 
uals, for he'd have no more Ordinaries - Why, 


a Pox on you, ſays he, I'm ſure I paid an OR D T. 
( 5 e 


A notorious She ep-ſtealer being wing ep be- 


fore a Magiſtrate, and the Matter {worn ſo plain 


againſt him, that his Mittimus was going to be 
made ; hold ſaid the Fellow, what is your Wor- 


| ſhip doing? Only, reply'd the Juſtice, going to 
make an Order for a to ſteal more Sheep. Oh! 
thank you kindly, ſays the Muttonmonger; I Þ 


defire your Worſhip will put in a Bullock or two 
when your Hand's in. | 


A Gentleman telling his Friend he was mar- 
ry'd.—Marry'd, ſoy the other, that is, you call 


a Woman you like, Wife; lie with her when 


your Appetite calls, 123 the Children you be- 


get, and allow her Meat, Drink and Rayment. A- 


las, refly'd he, -juſt the contrary ; for am forc'd 
| 8 5 | | | to 


ves 
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to lie with a Woman I do not like, lie with her, 
tor the moſt part, withour any Appetite at all, 
and keep the Children, which for ought I know, 
another may get for me. 5 


A young Gentlewoman who had marry'd a 
very wild Spark, that had run thro' a plentiful 
Fortune, and was reduc'd to ſome Streights, 
was innocently ſaying to him one Day: My 
Dear, I want ſome Shifts ſadl y.—Stifts ! Ma- 
dam, replies he, D=-me, how can that be, when 
we make ſo many every Day. 


"Tis os, ge of the Earl of , when on 


his Tryal at Vefñminſter, that one Day when 
the Proceedings were over, there being great 
calling for the Earl of O 's Servant, it oc- 
caſion'd his Lordſhip to ſay to ſome about him, 


I wonder where this Fellow can be? Which a Per- 
ſon, who knew his Lordſhip, over hearing, 
cry'd, —— my Lord, I don't believe there's \ 
your FELLOW in the World, = 


The late Lord Dorſet, in a former Reign, was 
asking a certain Biſhop why he conferr'd Or- 


4 ders on ſo many Blockheads, 0h, my Lord, 
> ſays he, tis better the Cround ſhou'd be plouwd 


by Aſſes than lie quite untill' d. 


A Captain of a French Privateer who had 
been a Priſoner at Dover, during the late Wars, 


| aid long enough there to have an Engliſh Mi- 


ſtreſs, by whom he had a little By-blow. After 
the Peace, coming to Dover again, with. _ 
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of his Acquaintance, amang other Things he 


had the Vanity to ſhew them his Concubine and 


her ſpritely Iſſue. The Girl finding he had 


done it to inſult her, ſent privately for a Con- 


fable, and ſecur'd Monficur to anſwer for keep- 


ing the Child: In this Exigence, not althe fair 


Entreaties he us'd were able to conquer her 
Reſentment of his tyrannical Uſage, fo that 
he was oblig'd to ſend to one of his Coun- 


trymen in Town to give Bail for him; who 3 
hearing the Story, excus'd himſelf after the fol- 
lowing manner. — Look you, I have promiſe myſelf 


never to be Bail for no Body; but I vill tell you 
what I will do for you, YOU MAY GET SOME 
BODY ELSE IF YOU CAN. 5 


In a Town where there had been a re mark 
able Slaughter of Maidenheads, and as great Aa 
Propagation of Horns, by a ſmall Body of Red. 
Coats, which had been quarter'd there; one was 


ſaying, that he wonder'd why the Women were 
ſo fond of Soldiers? Phoo, ſays another, I don't 
wonder at it; the Gentlemen in Red, and their 


\. Brethren in Black have for many Ages been in 
Poſſe flion of the Sex; the latter, upon account 


of his ſecrecy, and the other from the heroick 
Performances they may expect from them, In 
| ſine, adds he, Women are 

* A piece of redCloth, like a Mackarel, Bait but a 


the common Bait for 4 Hook with a piece of * 
Scarlet Cloth, and you infal- 


Mackarel, 
 libly take them. 


| An 
* 
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An Irifoman, whom King Cha. II. had fome 
Eſt-em for, being only an inferior Servant of 


the Hou hold, One Day coming into the King's 


Preſence, his Majeſty ask'd him how his Wife 
did, who had juſt before been cut for a Fiſtula 
in her Backſide. I humbly thank your Majeſty, 


reis Te gie, ſhe is like to do well, but the 
Surgeon ſys, It will be an Eye-ſore as long as ſhe 


lrees. 


When King Charles the Firſt was in great 


Anxiety about ſigning the Warrant for the Earl 


7 of Srafford's Execution, ſaying it was next to 
Z Death to part with ſo able a Miniſter, and fo 
loyal a Subject ; a certain Favorite of the King's 
? ſtanding by, ſoon reſolv'd bis Majeſty, by tel- 

ling him, that in ſuch an Exigence, a Man had 
better part with his Crutch than his Leg. 


A certain Lady, to excuſe herſelf for a Frail- 


ty ſhe had lately fallen into, ſaid to an intimate 
2 Friendof hers, Hou is it poſſible for a Woman to 
I keep her Cabinet unpick't, when e very Fellow has 
got a Key to it? To which the other reply'd, 
Ab, Melifla ! the Fellows Keys would not ſignify tue 


Furt hings, did not the Qwner of the Cabinet. go halves 


; in the Robbery, | 
4 When a Lady at Table ſaid ſhe was 60 Years 


of Age, and one of the Comp iny was ſo rude as 


to ſay, ſhe muſt needs be much older ; Cicero 


fi:tins by, ſaid, he had Reaſon to believe what 
the Lady had ſaid was the Truth, for ſbe had K pt 
5 Rn Ly 5 Ml 
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ro the Story tleſe Ten Years to his Knowleage. 


A Gentleman going intoa Meeting-houſe, 2nd 


tumbling over one of the Forms that were ſet 
there, cr\*d out in a Paſſion, Who the Devil ex- 


peged SET FORMS in 4 Meeting-houſe. 


Sir Cod rey Kneller, and the late Dr. Ratcliffe, 
had a Garden in common, with but one Gate : 


Sir Godfrey, upon ſome Occaſion, ordered the 
Gate to be nailed up; when the Dr. heard 


of it, he ſaid, he did not care what Sir 


Godfrey did to the Gate, ſo he did not paint 


it. This being told Sir Godfrey, he replied, 


He weuld take that, or any thing, from the Dr. 


but Phyſick. . 


The extravagant Duke of Buckingham once 


ſaid, in a melancholy Humour, he was afraid 


he ſhould die a Beggar, which was the moſt 
terrible Thing in the World; upon which, a 


Friend of his Grace's reply'd, No, my Lord, 
there's a more terrible T ing than that, and 


which you have Reaſon to 


ear, and that is, 
That you'll live a Beggar, 1 85 | 


Another Time, the Duke was complaining 
to a rich Miſer, Sir John Cutler, and ask'd how 


he ſhould order his Affairs to prevent the Ruin 
of his Eſtate ? To which Sir John ſaid, Live as 


I do, my Lord: The Duke anſwer'd, I can do 
that, Sir John, when I'm ruin'd. 


At 


> 
4 
- 

4 

4 


J 4 ; 
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At another Time, a Perſon who had long 
been a Dependant on his Grace, begg'd his Inte- 
reſt for him at Court, and to preſs the Thing 
more home upon the Duke, ſaid he had no Bo- 
dy to depend on but God and his Grace; then, 


— 


ſays the Duke, you are in a miſerable Way, for 
you conla not have pirch'd upen any two Perſons who 


have lefs Intereſt at Court, 


When the Prince of Orange came over, five of 
the ſeven Biſhops who were ſent to the Tower 
declared for his Highneſs, and the other two 
would not come into Meaſures 3 upon which, 
Mr. Dryden ſaid, That the ſeven Golden Candle- 
{ticks were ſent to be eflay'd in the Tower, and 
five of them prov'd Prince's Metal. 


Mr. Dryden once at Dinner being offer'd by a 
Lady the Rump ofa Fowl, and refuſing it, the 
Lady faid, Pray, Mr. Dryden, take it, the Rump 
is the beſt Part of the ou; Yes, Madam, ſays 
he, and ſo it is of the Fair, 


A Philoſopher carrying ſomething hid under 
his Cloak, an impertinent Perſon ask'd him 
what he had under his Cloak ? To which the 
Philoſopher anſwered, I carry it under my Cloak 
that you might not know, 


When a Complaint was made at the Court of-- 
Hain of the Viceroy of Mexico, the Secretary 
of State, who was his Friend, wrote him word, 
that he was accus'd at Court of having extorted 

© : 0 | | great 
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great Sums of Money from the People under 


his Government; which, ſays the Secretary, I ö 


hope in God is true, or elſe you are undon:. 


My Lord Chief Juſtice J:freys had a Cauſe 


before him, between a Jew that was Plaintiff, 
and a Chriſtian Defendant. The latter pleaded, 
tho' the Debt was very Juſt, that the Jew had 


no Right, by the Laws of England, to bring an 4 


Action; Well, ſays my Lord, have you any 
Other Plea ; No my Lord, ſays he, I inſiſt on 


this Picea. Do you, ſays my Lord, Then let me 4 


tell you, you are the greater J E W of the two. 


Some Gameſters falling out at a Tavern, gave 


one another very ſcurvy Language: At length, 


thoſe dreadful Meſſengers of Anger, the Bottles 3 


and Glaſſes flew about like Hail-ſhot ; one of 
which miſtaking its Errand, and hitting the 


Wainſcot inſtead of the Perſon's Head it was 


thrown at, brought the Drawer ruſhing in, who 
cry'd, D'ye call, Gentlemen? — Call Gentlemen, 
ſays one of the Standers-by 3 No, they don't call 


GENTLEMEN, but they call one another 


ROGUE and RASCAL, as faſt as they can. 


Some g1y young Fellows from London putting 


into a Country Inn, ſeeing, a plain rough hewn 


Farmer there; ſays one of them, You ſhall ſee 
me Dumfound that Countryman.— So com ing 
up to him, he gives his Hat a twirle round, fa. - 
ing, There's half a Crown tor you, Countryman. 
The Farmer recovering his Surprize a little, 
rear'd his Oaken Towel, and ſurveying him ve- 
„ Pp 


En | 
ry gravely, gave him two very handſome Drubs 
on the Shoulder, ſaying, —1 thank vou for 


pour Kindneſs, Friend, There's (gro Shillings of 
| your Money again. | | 


Such another Spark being once a little kick'd 


for his Impertinence, demanded of his Benefa- 


Qtor, with a bluff Face, whether he was in ear- 


3 neſt, or no ? Yes, faich, ſays the other, in very 
good carneſt, laying his Hand on his Sword, — 


4 


Fortune upon 
merry Mood, to his Friend, ſaying,Prithee,Jack, 


1 2 
: 


Say ye ſo, replied he, I'm glad o' that, with all 
my Heart, for 1 don't like ſuch Jeſts. 


There being a very conſiderable Cauſe tried 


= at Weſtmnſter, concerning the barking of Trees, 
in which the famous Sir William Williams was 
2 ftrenuouſly pleading, the Counſel on the other 
© fide interrupted him, ſ:ying, That fide will 
ne ver have e barking : No, ſ-ys Sir Williaw, 
* We bark like true Dogs, but you bark like a Parcel of 


Curs. 


One that e ſquander'd away a good 


Vomen, came once in a very 


do but hear what a Trick I have upon a Whore 


1 laſt Night. =——— Fore Gad, I made the filly Jade 
take a Guinea for one and twenty and Six-pence, af- 
ter the Proclimation. _ 


Another Perſon fell into an extream Laughter 
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T laugh to think, how like a Fool the Dog will 0 
look, when he comes to ſee what a Prize he 


has got. 


Two Countrefmen quarrelling in the Fields, 
one purſu'd the other up to his own Village ; 


when he found himſelf ſafe, he fac'd about to 
his Adverſary, and cry'd, Now come on you Cuckola- 


ly Dog you, we are four to one of ye. 


A Butcher in Smithfield, that ks 4 on his I 


Death- bed, ſaid to his Wife, My Dear, I am 
not a Man for this World, therefore I adviſe 
you to marry our Man John, he's a luſty ſtrong 
Fellow, fit for your Buſineſs. Oh, dear Hus- 
band, ſaid ſoe, if that's all, never let it trouble 
vou, for John and I 3 agreed that Matter 
already. 


A cer tain Lady 6 her Husband too fa- © 


miliar with her Chambermaid, turn'd her away 
the next Moment, 22 Y, ſaid ſhe at 
Parting, I have no Occaſion for ſuch as yor, the 
Buſmeſs you do here 1 can as well ok my 


[7 


A Seide was once ſæntenc'd to bo thrown off 
| a Precipice ; when he came to the Place, he deſi- 
red he might throw himſelf down; ſo making 


JI - 


himſelf ready, he went back a' little, to make a 
fair Leap of it, but coming near the Brink, he 
ſtopt, and peep'd over the Precipice z this he did 


five Times ſucceſſively. At length the Sergeant, 4% 2 


ho Was . with a Guard to ſee the Ex- 
ecution, 


% _— - 2 1 
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1 ecution, defir'd him to make haſte, for he had 
exceeded his Orders; and here, adds he, you 


have made five Offers, when it might have 


been done at one; I'd be aſham'd to be ſuch a 


Coward : Coward, reply'd the Fellow, Why, 10 


| hold you a Crown, now, Sergeant, as brave a man 
a you are, that you don't do it at Ten, 
this Diſpute laſted, a Reprieve came. 


In the Civil War, a Fanatick Parſon having 


taken his Text, began to ſplit it into 24 Parts. 
” Upon which, one of the Congregation takes his 
> Hat, and was running out 0 


which his Neighbour ſceing, ask'd him what 
was the Matter ? — Only going for my 
Night-Gown and Slippers, replies he, for I find 
we muſt rake up our Quarters here to Night. 


An amorous young Fellow, who deſign'd a 


* Favour to his Neighbour's Wife, the Chamber- 
= maid came running in, and told 'em, her Ma- 
® iter was at the Door: *Sdeath, ſaid the Lover, 
can't I get out thro' the Parlour Caſement. No, 


no, reply*d the Girl, there are iron Bars there; 
But if you could run up three Pair of Stairs, you 
might jump out of the Garret Window eaſy enough. 


Bully Darzſon was over turn'd in a Hackney- 
Coach once pou near his Lodgings, and be- 
is Legs again, he ſaid, twas the 


oreateſt Piece of Providence that ever befel him, 


for it had ſav'd him the Trouble of bilking the 


t, „ Coachmay. 


A 
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A Country Fellow peeping into a Scrivener's 
Shop, and ſeeing wo a Desk, ask'd what they 
fold ? The Boy reply'd,— Logger heads. — Humpb, 
ſays the Fellow, it ſeems you have a good Sale 
for them, for you have but one left.— Yes, ſais 
the Boy, come in, and I'll ſpew you another, | 


A Gentleman going to buy a Silk Lining for 


his Suit, the Taylor was ask'd how many Yards 

he muſt have ? Twenty anſwered the Taylor, 

vou can't have leſs, Sir, — Yes, but { may, ſays 
the Gentleman, :if you ſteal leſs. | 


A Countryman coming into a Mercer's on 
Ludgate-Hill, to buy his Wife a Paragon Gown 
and Petticoat, he thought they ask'd him a good 
deal too much Money for it — As I live, ſays 
the Mercer, I can't Ord it under.—No, reply'd 
the Countryman, as yon live, indeed, with three or 
four well-looking Fellows about you, ax fine as Hefloys, 


FYon't ſee how you can; but as I live, I can's 


afford to give it. | 


One meeting an old Acquaintance, who the By 
World had frown'd on a little, ask'd him where 
he liv'd ? I here I live ? I don't know, ſays he, but f 


1 ſtarvẽ down towards Wapping, and that Way. 


A 


Two 2 Attorneys overtook a Wag- 


goner on the Road, and thinking to break a 

Jeſt on him, ask'd him, why his fore Horſe was 
ſo fat, and the reſt ſo lean? The Waggoner 

knowing them to be Lawyers, reply'd, what 
1 Oo Poole 


— 
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Fools are you not to know that, Why my Fore. 
Horſe is a Lawyer, and the reſt are his Clients. 


One ask d why Lawyers writ ſuch wide Lines; 


Another made Anſwer, twas to keep the Peace; 


for if the Plaintiff and Defendant ſhould come 
too near together, they'd be apt to quarrel, 


A Tallow-Chandler having been robb'd was 
onſol d after the following manner; Never 
var Neighbour, ſays one, Iam confident your 


Candles will all come to LIGHT in time. 


The old Lord Strang ford taking a Bottle 
with the Parſon of the Pariſh, was commending 
is own Wine. — Here Dr. ſays he, I can ſend 
a couple of Ho. Ho-Ho-Hounds from France(for. 


nis Lordſhip had an Impediment in his _ ch) 


and have a Ho-Ho-Ho-Hogſhead of this Wi-wi- 
wi-V Vine for em; what dye fay to that, Dr? 


8 iy, I ſay your Lord/hip has your Wine Dog- 


(Heap. : 


Another Time his Lordſhip having a Mind to 


* acitle the Dr. askd him, why Balaam's Aſs 


2 !poke ? Becauſe, ſays the Doctor, Balaam was 


ſuch another uttering Fool as your Lordſhip, 
aud his Als ſpoke for him. | 


A certain Knight having ſome Company at 
Dinner with him, he call'd for a Bottle of Ale, 
which his Boy opening juſt under his Noſe, it 
few all upon his Face, Cravat, and Perriwig, 
he Knight not at all diſturb'd, but wiping 

SED „ ! 
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himſelf, -- VVell, ſays he, this is the wittieſt 


Boy in the V Vorld, he ſerves me a hundred of 


_ theſe witty Tricks in a Year — Here Sirrah, ſays 
one of the Company, Here's a Shilting for you, 
to encourage you in your Vit. 85 


A Parſon wou d needs prove Dancing to be 
ſinful, and lugg d in a Text of Scripture by the 


Ears to va it. Irprims, ſays he, Dancing 


is a circular Motion, deny it wo can. 2dly, 

tis as plain as a Pike-ſtaff, that a circular Mo- 

tion is Diabolical; for doth no: the Text expreſly 

ſay of the Devil, C:rcum terram querens qQuein 
devoret? 5 


A Perſon being driven by a Shower of Rain, 


ou Sunday Morning, into Ch?/ſea-College Cha- 
pel, the Miniſter was furiouſly inveighing a- 


gainſt Couvetouſneſs, before a Parcel of Fellows 
who were in no great Danger of being infected 
with that Sin, or ever ſeeing a greater Sum than 
Half a Crown. The Gentleman meeting the Par- 
fon afterwards, told him he ought rather to have 
Preach d againſt Swearme, Pilferiny, Robbins of 
Hzn-roofts, and Building of Sconces. 


A iſſenting Rabby preaching a Funeral Ser- 
mon in Moerfields, laid about him fo power- 


fully, that he ſet all the Congregation a-weeping, 
except one Fellow, who ſeem d not a Jor con- 
cern d. Being ask d the Reaſon why he did 
not weep as well as the reſt . What hav? I to 
do to Weep, ſays he, I don't belong ts this Pariſh. 


A Jol- 1 


at mie with bis Tail. 
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A jolly red-fac'd Preacher having a great mind 


to prove a Standing Army to be Jure Divino, 


took upon him to make ir out thus: God Al- 
mighty, ſays he, keeps a Standing Army of Che- 
rubims and Seraphims, to prevent the Incurſi- 
ons and Depredations of the-Devil, and what 
are Kings but his Vicegerents ? To deſcend to 


a plainer Inference, adds he, Tho' it be faid, 


that a Soldier in Time of Peace, is like a Chim. 


ney in Summer, yet what wiſe Man wou'd pull 


down his Chimney becauſe his Almanack told 
him twas the middle of une. | 


A Soldier, a Vintner, and a ho mms ſays 


another, are the three Degrees of Compariſon ; 


ſo area Cut-threat, a Back-biter, and a Flatte- 


rer; but a Phy/iczan in the Superlative Murde- 


rer, and a Flatterer the Superlative Villain. 


A perſon drinking Cyder once, ſaid, That 
putting Rough and Smooth together, was like 


Matrimony.— Quite contrary, ſays another; for 


in Matrimony you have the Smooth firft, and 
the Rough afterwards. © 


A Dog coming open-mouth'd ata Serjeant up 


on the March, he run the Spear or his Halbert in- 


to his Throat, and kill d him: The Owner co- 


ming out, rav d extreamly, that his Dog was 


Kill d,--- and aſk d the Serjeant why he cou d not 
as well have ſtruck at him with the blunt End of 


his Halter: ? So I wou'd, ſays he, F he had run 


C 2 King 


„V' | 
King Charles the 2d being in Company v.. 
the Lord Rocheſter, and others of the Nobility, 
who had been Drinking the beſt Part of the 
Night, Killiprew came in, — Now, ſays the 
King, we ſhall hear of our Faults. — No faith, 
 fays Killigrew, I don't care to trouble my Head 
with that which all th; Town talks of. 


Two Perſons being robb d and bound in 2 
Wood, one of em cry d out, 1m undone ! Tui 
undone '— Are you b—— d, ſays the other, ther 
prethee come and undo me too. 


When the famous Mr. Ferguſon, of facetious 
Memory, was taken up for being concern'd in 
the Plot, and brought before the , Ir of Nm, 
then Secretary of State, to be Examin'd ; Look 
you, Mr. Ferguſon, ſays his Lord/hrp, I intend 
to be very brief with you; I will only aſk you 
one ſhort Queftion or two. — To which he te- 
nacioufly reply'd — 1 /hall be as ſhort as your 
Lordſhip, for I wont anſwer one of em; and ſo 
went to Newgate. 


At the Maſquerade in the Hay-Market, ie . 
appearing in the Habit cf a Bühop, another | 
for the Jeſt's ſake bow'd his Knee to atk Bleſſing, |} 
The former laying mis Hand on his Head, very | : 


demurely faid, Prithee riſe, there's nothing int | 
indeed, Friend. 5 1 
A certain humorous old Knight, nam d Sir 7 


Sauitſon, thinking to recommend himſelf to the | 
LEE „„ Fayour 


| * 


. 

Favour of a fine young Lady, in the way of May 
riage, ſaid in the concluſion of his Compli- 
ments. Od, Madam, we Sampſons were ſtrong 
Does from the beginning. Take care, Sir Samp- 
ſen, reply d the young Lady. — Rememver the 
frongeſt of your Naine fulld an old Houſe 
oer by Head. | 


A young Lady quarrelling with her Guardian, 
who was an Aſtrologer, and more intent upon 
the progreſſion of the Stars, than the Frailties of 
his y2ung Wife. —Afcer a pretty deal of Raillery, 
calling ſome of the Planets by their Names, as 
the Bull, the Ram, and the Coat, ſhe came to 
ſum up the matter thus...Lord, Unkle, there 
are a great many horn'd Beaſts among the 12 
Signs. Ay, but there's but one Virgin, Spit- 
fire, but one Virgin, ſays he, No, reſſyd ſbe, 
nor there had not been that neither, had [he 
had to do with any thing but Aftrolopers. 


An Iriſhman, Servant to a Cavalier Colonel. 
underſtanding that his Maſter muſt loſe his Eſtate 
for want of taking the Covenant; ſon after 


hearing the Solemn League and Covenant cry d 


about the Street; Hoo- hoo, be Creeft, ſays Teaguc, 
ee will tauk it for me Maſhter ; ſo knock d the 
Fellow down, and took his Books from him. 
Tearue being brought before the Committee, 
was charyd with Swearing; for which they 
made him pay 2 Shilling. And prauy, ſays 
Teague, vat is it for a Curſe? Sixpence, re- 


71j'd the Clerk—Bce me Shoul ec me have but 


SS one 
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vne Shaxpence in me Pocket, take it among ye. 
And à Plague oG—:onfound ye aw. 


A Scotch Bag-Piper travelling to Ireland, 
opening his Wallet by a Wood fide, and fat 
riown to Dinner; no ſooner had he ſaid Grace, 
but three Wolves came about him. To one he 
threw Bread, to another Meat, till his Proven- 
der was all gone. At length he took up his Bag- 
Pipes and began to play, at which the Wolves 
ran away.—The Deel faw me, ſaid Sawny, an 1 
dad ken'd ye lov'd Muſick ſe, ye ſbou d have had 
it before Dinner. | 


One being to give Evidence in behalf of a 
Baker, ſaid, He was as honeft a Man as ever 
ivd by Bread. | 1 


A certain Lady brought her Daughter to St. 
Martins to be Married; little Miſs look d fo un- 
fit for Buſineſs, that the Parſon innocently aſł d 
the Mother, if he had brought the Child ta be 
Chriften d? 5 . e 


Clariſſa, who had more Beauty than Wit, and 
more Vanity than good Nature, abruptly told 
one of her Acquaintance once, ſhe was very 
homely.—No matter, reply d the other, I wo A 
not change Faces with you, Clariſſa, to be troub- 
led with your Head altogether. 


A rich old Miſer finding himſelf very ill. 

Tent for a Parſon to adminiſter the laft Conſo- 

lations of the Church to him. Whilſt the Cere- 
| Ry „ 
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mony was performing, old Criterel falls into 
4 Fit. On his Recovery, the Dr. offer'd the Cha- 
lice to him; indeed, crys he, Icant afford 
to lend you above Twenty Hhillings uon t, 1cant 
pon my Word, | 


A Parſon thinking to banter an honeſt Qua- 
ker, alk'd him where his Religion was before 
George Fox's time? Where thine was, ſays the 
Quaker before Harry Tudors time. Now thou 
haſt been free with me, added the Quaker, pri- 
thee let me aſk thee a Queſtion. Where was 
Jacob going when he was turnd of ten Years of 
Age? Canſt thou tell that? No, ſaid the Par- 
ſon, nor you neither, I believe. Yes I can, re- 
plies the Quaker, he was going into his eleventh 
Tear, was he not: The Prieſt had enough of him. 


One was aſking, why Clergymen ſeldom or ne- 
ver forgave an Injury? Why, ſays another, be- 
caule they have better Memories than the ſeſt © 
the Worll, and never forget. | 


A Perſon try'd for ſealing an Ivory Snuff-Box, 
the intrinſick Value of which was not ſufficient 
to hang him; the Frofecutor to add weight to 
the Iididment, alledg'd that the Faſhion of it 
_coft him three Guineas. Oh! ſays the-Judge, but 
we muſt not hang People for Faſhion-ſake. 

A 5 | 
Prince Maurice, who was eſteem'd a very 

great Sol lier; being aſk'd who was the greateſt 

General of the Age, handſomely anſwer d, The 

 Margquzy of Spinan 15 8 ſecond. 
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A certain Lord's Coachman having ſent the 
Poſtilion to get one of the Coach-Horſes Shoo d, 
the Fellow got drunk, and ſtaid an unreaſona- 
ble time: When he came, the Coachman 
ſoaded him with an hundred Imprecations.— 
Why, ſays he, you need not be ſo angry, 70- 
feph, fer I went apace, and came apacęg.— 
Ah, Plague on you, ſays the other, but yore |= 
flaid a jlaguy while there. That I did, 
indeed, Joſeph, anſwer d the Fellow. = 


A famous Phyſician ventur'd 5000 /. once 
vpon a Project in the South Sea, when he was 
told at Garraways's 'twas all loſt : Well, ſays he, 
t:5 but going up 5009 pair of Stairs more. 


Examples make a greater Impreſſion upon us 
than Precepts. An old Counſellor in Holbourn 
us d to turn out his Clerks every Execution Day, 
with this Compliment.— Co ye younz Rogues, 


£0 to School and improve. 


A Gentleman having beſpoke Supper at an 
Inn, deſir d his Landlord to Sup with him. The 
Hoſt came up, and thinking to pay a greater Com- 
pliment than ordinary to his Gueſt, pretended 
to find fault with the laying the Cloth, and 
took the Plates and Knives and threw em down 
Stairs. The Gentleman reſolving not to baulk 
his Humour, threw the Bottles and Glaſſes down 
alſo: At which the Hoſt being ſurpriz'd, en- 
quird the Reaſon? Nay, nothing, replies the 
Gentleman, but when I ſaw you throw the — 
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and Knives down Stairs, Ithoupht you had a 
uind to Sup below Stairs. 


A Country Fellow that had ſerv'd ſeveral 
Years in the Army Abroad, when the V Var was 
over, coming Home to his Friends, was receiv d 
among em with great rejoicing ; who heard, 


with noſmall Pleaſure, the miraculous Stories he 


related, — VVell, ſays the old Father, and pri- 
thee, Fack, what did | learn there ? Learn, Sir, 
why l learnt to know, That when I turn'd my 
Shirt, the Lice had a Day's March to my Skin 
again. | | 1 

The old Earl of BA, one of the moſt face- 
tious Men of his Time, being once in VVait- 


ing at Court, made an Excuſe one Morning to 


leave the King, aſſuring his Majeſty he wou'd 
be back to wait on him 3 12 a-Clock, there 
being great Occaſion for his Attendance. The 
d enquir'd for him ſeveral Times, his 
Lordſhip having exceeded his Time : At length 
he came, and going to the Clock in the Draw- 
ing-Room, found it almoſt One; at which; a 
little enrag'd, he up with his Cane, and broke 


the Glaſs of the Clock. The King asking him af- 


terwards what made him break the Clock? I am 


ſure, ſays my Lord, your Ma'ieſty won't be angry 


when you hear ; Prithee, ſaid the King, what 
was it? Why, B—d, My Liege, the Clock ſtruck 
firſt. „ „„ 


A Young Fellow who had often follicited his 


Mother's Chamber-maid for a Favour, was {till 
deny d it, with this — — No, no, bu 


hurt 
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hurt me, and then I ſhall cry out, and my Lady 
will hear, A: length he overcame all Scruples. 
Now, ſays he, did I hurt you ? Well, ſaid ſhe, 
and did i cry out ? 


A grave Philoſopher meeting a fluttering - 


young Fellow in the Street, was. joſtled by him. 
he former aſking what was the matter ? Matter, 


replies the Beau, I don't uſe to give every Fool 
the VVall. Very true, ſays the other, But I do. 


Beſſus, a noted cowardly Captain, was faying 


that the King was one of the b:aveſt Soldiers 


in th: VVorld : True, ſays Mardonius, but 1 


wonder how thou cam ft to know it. 


A long Reach, and a little Conſcience, ſays 
one, are as neceſſary Qualifications to a Miniſter 
of State, as a long Hand and little Fingers are 
to Man-milwife, - 


Gaming finds a Man a Cully, and leaves him 


2 Knave ; Marriage makes People one Fleſb, and 
leaves em two Fools. | 


VVhen the great Lord Fefferies was Pleading 


at the Bar once, a Country Fellow giving Evi- 
dence againſt his Client, puſh'd the Matter very 


home on the Side he ſwore of. Jefferies, after 
his uſual Way, call d out to the Fellow. — Hark 


you, you Fellow in the Leather Doublet, what 


have you for Swearing ? To which the Country- 
man ſmartly reply d, Faith, Sir, Jf you have no 


ore ; 
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wore for Lying than I have for Swearing, you 
12:ypoina Leather Doublet as I do. 


When he was Recorder of London, a Muſi- 


cian being about to ſpeak ; Jefferies conceivin 


ſome Diflike at the Man, call'd aloud in the 


Court, Well, you Fidler, what have you to [oy ? 
aid 


At which the Perſon a little diſguſted, 
he was a Muſician. — A Muſician, ſays Fef- 
feries; and prithee what Difference is there 
between a Fidler and a Muſician ?— Juſt as 
much, reply d the other, as there is between a 
Ba- pie and a Recorder. 5 
he famous Jack Ogle of fecetious Memory, 
having borrow'd on Note five Pound, and fail- 
ing the Payment, the Gentleman who had lent 
it, indiſcreetly took occaſion to talk of it in 
the publick Coffee-houſe, which obligd Fack 
to take Notice of it, ſo that it came to a Chal- 
lenge. Being got into the Field, the Gentleman, 
a little tender in Point of Courage, offer'd him 
the Note up, to make the Matter up; to which 
our Hero conſented readily, and had the Note 


deliver'd: But now, faid the Gentleman, if we 


ſhould return without Fighting, our Compani- 
ons will laugh at us; therefore let's give on ano- 
ther a flight Scar, and ſay we wounded one ano- 
ther; withal my Heart, fays Fack, — Come III 
wound you firſt; fo drawing his Sword, he whipt 
it thro' the fleſhy Part of his Antagoniſts Arm, 
till be brought the very Tears in his Eyes. This 
being done, and the Wound ty d upwitha Hand- 
kerchief, Come, ſays the Gentleman Now wa 
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it their Buſineſs to defame em. 
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ſhall T wound you? * putting himſelf in 2 
fighting Poſture, cry d,Where you can, Rd, Sir. 
Well, well, fays the other, I can ſwear I receiv d 
this Wound of you, and fo march d off content= 


edly. 


Amelia, ſays one, Give her her due, has 


the beſt Reputation of any young Woman in 
Town, who has Beauty enough to provoke De- 
traction: I grant you, replies another, her 


Virtue and Diſcretion are ſufficient to keep her 
from being corrupted by any thing but a Huſ- 
band. How! a Husband, ſays the former. Yes, 
2 Husband, anſwer'd the other, — I have known 
many a Woman make a Difficulty of loſing a 
Mardenhead, who have made none afterwards 
of makirg a Cuckold. 


| Blockheads, ſays a: Lady, are as malicious to 
Men of Senſe, as ugly Women are to the great- 
eft Beauties; as tis their Intereſt, ſo they make 


A merry Prieſt riding atong the Road, ſpy d 
a Fellow who had unluckily overturn d his Gare, 
on whom he paſs'd the uſual Compliment on 


_ thoſe Occaſions, — So honeſt Carter, ſays he, I 


fee yon have kill d the Devil. Yes, faith, Maſter, 
that I have, and I have waited two Hours for a 
Parſon to bury him, and you are come very ſea- 

ſonably.. : 


An extravagant young Fellow, rallying a 


 Ecugal Country Squire, who had a good Eftate, 


and 


0 0 


ont, ſays he, I hate to be 


 Cruntry before you could refift me. 
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and ſpent but a little of it; faid, among other 


Things, III warrant you, that Plate-Button'd 


Suit was your Great Grandfather's. Yes, ſays 


the other, and I have my Great Grandfather s 


Land too. 


One who had been very Drunk with Ale, was 
complaining next ape, of his Head. — Pox 
orterly Drunk. D ye 

ſo, anſwer'd a merry Fellow that ſtood by, now 
{ love that beſt of all. Why ſo, ſays the former, 


He auſe, ſays he, when I'm Porterly Drunk, 1 
can Carry my ſelf Home. | | 


A Perſon who had a chargeable Stomach, us'd 


_ often to aſſwage his Hunger at a Lady's Table, 


having one time or other promis'd to help her to 


a Husband.. At length he came to her, Now 
Ma dam, ſays he, I have brought you a Knight, 


a Man of Worſhip and Dignity, one that will 
furniſh out a Table well.— Phoo, ſays the La- 


4y, your Mind's ever running on your Belly.— 


No, ſays he, tis ſometimes running o yours, you 


foo. . 


A vigorous young Officer, who made Love 
to a Widow, coming a little unawares upon 


her once, caught her faſt in his Arms. Hey 


Day, ſays /he, What d'ye Fight after the French 
Way ; take Towns before you declare War? No 


faith, Widow, ſays he, but I ſhou d be glad to 


imitate em ſo far, to be in the middle of the 


Tas 
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'Twas wiſely done, as one obſerv'd, of a Sur-- 


geon to live next Door to a Bawdy-Houſe; a 


Short-hand Teacher, to a Meeting-houſe; and 


one that had a good hand at Pimping, to 


place himſelf near the Court; for then they 
might expect good Buſineſs, _ 


Twas wittily faid of a Perſon who ſeldom 


ſpard any one's Reputation, or their Victuals, 
That be never opend his. Mouth but a, other 
People $ Coſt. 8 


One, who had been a very termagant Wife, 
lying on her Death-Bed, defir'd her Husbind, 


that, as ihe had brought him a Fortune, ſhe 


might have Liberty to make her Will, for be- 
ſtowing a fer. Legacies to her Relations. No, 
Bd, Madam, ſay he, You had your WILL all 
your Liſe- time, and now Ill have mins. 

One talking of a Gameſter that courted a Lady, 
was ask d, What Fortune he had, Oh, very good 
Fortune at Play, ſays he. Vÿp abs 


A Woman going to dun a Perſon in her Huf 
band's Name; ſaid, She hop'd he intended to 
deal with her Husband like a Gentleman... No, 
faith, /ays. þ2, I dont. Why ſo, Sir, ant /+-, 
Becauſe then, replies he, I ſhould never Pay 
bim, and Beat him into the Fargain. 


A Taylor coming to a Gentleman on the ſame 
Errand, the Gentleman, as he uſually did, to 
5 1 e fo p 
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flop his Mouth, call for ſome Sack to Treat 
bim Come, ſays he, Mr. Stitch; here's a Cup 
of Forbearance to you. Oh, ſays the Taylor, 
III Pledge you that in a Bumper. — Why, 
ſays the Gentleman, I drink to you that you may 
torbear your Money a little while: And I to 


you, ſays the Taylor, that and lagi working 
for you till I have 2 Money. 


One told a Phyſician, he was the greateſt 


Liar in the whole Count'y : Why fo, faid the 


Phyſician 2 Becauſe, ſaid he, I p-rceive you al- 


ways tell People you are g lad to ofe ee them well. 


A young Lady courted: by an empty Country 


Squire, who her Father wou'd force her to mar- 


ry, againſt her Inclination, which ſhe had plac'd 
elſewhere. ——Lard, ſay: /h2, if this Fool per- 
ſiſts, I'm undone : He over- hearing, ſaid, Fool, 


Madam, dye know me? Yes, you fee I day! aid 
5 For I call you by your Nas. 


For a Woman to think to ſecure her Lore, 


when her Beauty that made him ſo, is decay d, 


were to expect as great a Miracle as Tranſub- 
ſtantiation wrought in her Favour, where the 
Azcidents are fail to remain, when the Sub- 


ſtance that e them! is vaniſh d. 


A Courtier importuning King Jobe to un- 
tomb the Bones of one of his Barons, that had 
been his mortal Enemy. No, fail the King, 
I cou d rather w1/h all my 4 Enemies were h nour- 
4 Buried. e When. 


. 
When Metellus Nepos aſk J Cicero, the Ro- 


mam Orrator, in a ſcoffing manner, who was 
his Father? Cicero reply d, Thy Mother has 


made that Queſtion harder for thee to anſwer, 


A Perſon having been put to great Shifts to get 


Money to ſapport his Credit ; ſome of his Cre- 
ditors at length ſent him Word, that they wou'd 


give him Trouble. Pox, ſays he, I have had 
Trouble enough to borrow the Money, and had 


not need be troubled to pay it again. 


A Parſon, who did not much lie under the 
Temptation, inveigh'd bitterly once in his Ser- 
mon againſt Uſury and Extortion, inferring the 
Sin to be equal with willful Murder. Not long 
after, he came to one of his Pariſhioners to bor- 


row 20 l. for three Months without. Intereſt : 
To which the Countryman anſwer d, — Lock ye, 


Sir, F lending of Money at Intereſt be as great 
a Sin as Willful Murder, to lend Money GRA- 


TIS can be no leſs than Manſlaitghter. 


How unnatural is it to ſee a Parſon wit a flo- 


rid Countenance, and a Double Chin, preach 
up Abſtinence in Lent. 


A Citizen that thinks to compound for forty 


Years Knavery, by building a lowzy Hoſpital, 


or endowing a paultry Lecture, does not offer 


ſo much for a good Seat in Heaven, as he wou'd. 
do for one in Middeſex; he does not bid a- 
bove ten Years Purchaſe for Eternity, 


 Arthread- 
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A threadbare Antiquary coming to 2 Gen- 
tleman's Huuſe to do ſome Buſineſs for him. A 
Neighbour ſeeing him, aſk d who that was? Oh, 
ſays the Gentleman, he's a Man of Arms, I aſ- 
fure you. -A Man out at Arms you mean,. re- 


ply 4 the other. 


One ſaying that a Match was carrying on 
betwixt ſuch a one, and an Alderman's Daugh- 
ter; Pray, ſays another, is it any thing for- 
ward? Oh, very forward, replyd the other, 
for ſhe has contrivd to run away with him al- 
ready: - - es 1 


A Gentleman taking an Jriſi Fellow his 


Servant, upon an Intrigue with him, and ha- 
ving very difficult Acceſs to his Miſtreſs, he 


contriv d to ſend his Man into the Houſe in diſ- 


guiſe to carry a Letter. It happen d the Fellow 


was diſcover by the jealous Huſband, and had 


like to have paid one of his Ears as a Tribute 


to his Maſter's Paſſion ; but being wittily dif- 


engag d by the Chambermaid, was diſpatch'd 
privately out of the Houſe, with an Anſwer 
to the Letter. The Fellow coming to his Ma- 
ſter, ſaid, Here, Sir, here is an Anſwer to your 
Letter, but be Creeft, if ever ee go a Whc- 
ring with you again, you Hall go by your ſe!f 
for Patrick. e | 


A Fellow coming out of the Country in a 
Leather Doublet, a Londoner meeting him, 
eall d to him.—Hark you, you Sheep-ſkim, where 
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was you born? Why in Eſſex, you Calf you, re- 
ply d the Fellow. | 


Well, ſays an old Curmudgeon, equally a- 
covetous as litigious, they may talk what they will 
of their Dogs, their Whores, and thei Horſes; 
but of al Sports g ive we a food Law Suit: 


A Pair of faithful Lovers being cro's d in 
their Inclinations, by the Interpoſition ofa di- 
minutive Coxcomb with a great Eſtate. The La- 
dy one Day contriv'd it ſo, that her Lover came 
in, and not being able to endure the ſight of a 
Rival, was a little familiar with his Poſteriors, 
and giving his Noſe one faithful tweak, left him 
to make his Complaint. to his Miftreſs. Fray 
Madam, ſays he, don't you Love me? I did 
Juſt now, ſays ſhe, when you were beaten, and 


ſhall do again uton the ſame Occaſiom. Oh, 


your Servant, Ma dam, there's no Occaſion fir 


_ that, III n:tbe kick d for ne er a Woman alive, 


and ſo Fare wel. 


A Perſon who was try d for Sodo my, pleading 


for himſelf at the Bar,—cry'd, I beg your Lor\- 


ſnip to conſider, I am an undone Man, my Re- 
putation is ruind with all Mankind.-—Ay, and 
with all Womenkind too, you may depend on 
it, Sir, fail. one upon the Bench. 


A young Gentleman having got a Neighbour's 
Maid with Child, the Man came and expoſtula- 
ted with him; Lord, Mr. Charles, ſaid he, 1 
wonder you wou'd do ſuch a thing- — Prithee, 
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where's the Wonder, John, ſays the Spark ? If ſhe 


had gotme with Child you might have wonder'd 


indeed. 


One ſeeing an idle young Fellow, that was 
ſuppos d to follow very indifferent Courſes, was 
aſkin; another who knew him better, how he 


* 


liv'd? Live, ſays the other, I dont know that, 
[- but I believe I can tell how he'll die. 


One having a very fat Wife, ſaid to her, Faith 
Nell, I wiſh my Mare was as fat. as thou art. 
Why, I can tell you how that may ſoon be 


done, ſays ſhe. Ay, prithee how ? Why, ride 
your Mare no oftner than you do me, and ſbe U 


ſoon be in my Condition. 


A Traveller at an Inn once on a very cold 


Night, ſtood ſo near the Fire that he burnt his 
Boots : An arch Rogue that ſat in the Chimi- 


ney-Corner, call'd out to him, Sir, you'll burn 


your Spurs preſently : My Boots you mean, I 
ſuppoſe. —No, Sir, ſays he, they are burnt 


already. 


A Country Woman being ſick, bequeztl'd 


her Sow in Pig to the Parſon ; who thinking 


ſhe would hardly recover, comes ſooh after and 


_ took the Sow away. The good Wife recovering, 
 ask'd for her Sow, and being told, the Parſon 
| the had left her to, came when ſhe was very 
bad, and had taken her away. Bleſs us, ſays ſhe, 


the Parſon is worſe than the Devil, for one may 


call upon him twenty times to take one, 1 
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hell do it; but I did but once bid the Parſon 
take my Sow, and he fetch'd her immediately. 


Queen El:zabeth ſeeing a Gentleman in her 


Garden, who had not felt the Effect of her Ma- 
iefty's Favours ſo foon as he expected, looking 
out of her Window, faid to him in Italian, What 
Joes a Man think of, Sir Edward, when he thinks 
of nothing? After a little Pauſe, he anſwer d. 
He thinks, Madam, of a Woman's Promiſe. The 
Queen ſhrunk in her Head, but was heard to 


ſay, Well, Sir Edward, I nuft not confute you. 
Anger makes dull Men witty, but it keeps them 


Poor. 


The Arch Duke of Auſtria having been 


forc'd to raiſe the Siege of a Town call d 
Crave in Holland, and to retreat privately 


in the Night: Queen Elizabeth fail to his Se- 
cretary here. —IVhat, your Maſter is riſen from 


the Grave without Sound of Trumpet. 


In Eighty Eight, when the ſame Queen 


went from Teuiple- Bar along Fleet-ſireet, on 


ſome Proceſſion, the Lawyers were rang d on 
one ſi de of the Way, and the Citizens on the 
other. Says the Lord Bacon, then a Student, 
to a Lawyer that ſtood next him, Do but ob- 
ſerve the Courtiers—/F they bow firft to the 


in Law. | 


King Fames I. as he was a Prince of great. 
Judgment, ſo he was a Trince of a pleaſant Diſ- 
355 e poſition 


Citizen, they are in Debt; if to us, they are 


PA 
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poſition. He was wont to he very earneſt with 


the Country Gentlemen to go from London to 


their Seats in the Country ; and on this Occa- 
ſion, wou'l ſometimes tell em, That at London 
they are ike Ships at Sea, which made but lit- 


tle Appearance ; but in your Country Villages, 
ſays he, you are hike Ships in a River, which 


look great and formidabl:. 


Soon after the Death of a great Officer, who 
was 'ulgd to have been no great Advancer of 


the King's Aﬀais ; the King fail to his Solicitor 


Bacon, who was Kinſman to tha: Lord. Now 
Bacon, Tell me truly, What ſay you of your 
Couſin ? Mr. Pacon anſwer d, — Since your Ma- 


iety charges me to ſpeak, III deal plainly 
with you, and give you ſuch a Character of him 


as tho I was to write his Story. -— I do think he 
was no fir Counſellor to have made your Affairs 


better, yet he was fit to have kept them from 


growing worſe. O' my Saul, quoth the King, in 


* 


the latter like a Kiaſinan. 


the firft thou ſperk'ft like a true Man, and in 


The ſame King, in one of his Progreſſes, asſk'd 


how far it was to ſuch a Town; they told him, 


Six Miles. Half an hour after, he aſk'd again? 


one ſaid, Six Miles and a half. He alighted out 


of his Coach, and went under the Shoulder of 
one of the Led-horſes. —— When ſome aſk'd 


his Majeſty what he meant? I wuft flalk, ſaid 
he, Tond Town zs Shy, and flies me. 1 5 


. 
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ET 

A certain Lady being compell'd to accuſe her 
Husband of ſome Defects, in open Court, which 
Modeſty reftraind her from uttering, the humbly 
* addreſs'd the Court, that in Conſideration of her 
Quality, ſhe might have Pen and Ink, to write 
her Mind; which the Court granted, and the 
Clerk was orderd to furnith her with Pen, 


Ink, and Paper: Taking the Pen in her Hand, ſne 


dipp'd it into the Sand-Box inſtead of the Ink, 

and went to write; upon which, the Clerk fail 
to her, — Madam, you have no Ink in your Pen, 
Truly, my Lord, fays ſhe, That's juft my Caſe, 
ſo I hope I need explain my ſelf no further. 


The Deputies of Rochel, attending to ſpeak 
with Henry the Fourth of France, met with 


a Phyſician who had renouncd the Proteſtant 


Religion, and embrac d the Popith Commmu- 
nion, whom they began to revile moſt grie- 
voufly. The King hearing of it, told the De- 


puties, He advis d them to change cheir Religi- 
on too. — For tis a dangerous Symptom, ſays 


GW 


he, that your ReÞgicn is not long-livd, when a 
Pbyſician has given it over, 5 


Alphonſus , King of Naples, had in his 


Court a Jeſter, that us'd to take Notice of the 
Follies of the great Men at Court; the King 


having a Moor in his Honſho!d, gave him ten 


Thouſand Ducats, and ſent him to the Levant, 
to buy Horſes; which the Fool obſerving, clapt 
it preſently into his Pocket-Book. Soon after, 
the King, who us d to divert himſelf with it, 

| | 1 call d 


3 T Seo 


(47) 
call'd for the Book, and ſeeing what was write 
ten, alk'd 3 Why his Name was there ? 
Marry, ſays be, becauſe you have given [your 
Moncy to one whom you are never like to ſee 
again: But if he does come again, ſays the 
Kip, and bring the Horſes, what will you fay 
then? Why then, ſays he, I blot out your 
Name, and put m his. 
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Appelles, the famous Painter, having draun 
the Picture of Alexander the Great, on Horſe- | 
back, brought it and preſented it to the Prince; i 

but he not beſtowing that Praiſe on it which {5 
excellent a Piece deſerv'd, Appelles deſir d a li- | 
ving Horſe might be brought; who, mov'd by j 
Nature, fell a Prancing and Neighing, as tho' | 
it had actually been his living Fellow-Creature ; 
Whereupon Appelles told Alexander, His | 
Horſe underſtood Painting better than hinſelf. 1 


EE. Os IS. SS OS 


Codfrey of Bullozgn being entreated to be 
crownd King of Feruſalem, in Pal-ſtine : He 
reply d, Fe woul! never wear a Crown of Gold 

where his Lord and Maſter had worn one of 
T horns, 85 e 


Io Oxford Scholars meeting on the Road, 

with a Yeork/hrre Oſtler, they fell to banterins 
the Fellow, and told him, they could prove him 
2 Horte, an Aſs, orany Thing. When they were 
going, the Fellow remember d it. — Now, ſys 
he, Gentlemen, you have provd me to be an 
Als, 2 Horſe, and I know not what, if youll 
not beangry, I can prove your Saddle to be a 
= | Camel; 


( 48 ) 
Came). Angry, — No, no, ſaid one of them, 
prethee let's hear how you prove my Saddle to 
be a Camel. —— Wy, becauſe 'tis between a 


Horſe and an Aſs. 


One meeting a ſurly Gentleman, and aſking 


him what a-Clock it was? Pox, ſays he, D'ye 


take me for a Church-Clock, that is oblig d to 
tell the whole Pariſh. 83 


On old Gentleman who had married a fine 
young Lady, and being terribly afraid of Cuc- 
koldom, took her to Taſk one Day, and aſk d 
her, if ſhe had conſider d what a crying Sin it 


was ina Woman to cuckold her Husband 


Lord, my Dear, ſays ſoe, what d'ye mean? I n. 


der had ſuch a Thought in my Head, nor never 
will. No, no, reply d he,— 1 hall have it in my 
Head, you'll have it ſomewhere elſe. _ 


Few People care for any body that has more 


Wit than themſelves. — Don't you ſee, ſays 
Scandal, how worthleſs Great Men, and dull 
rich Rogues avoid a witty Man with a ſmall 


Fortune: — He looks like a V Vrit of Enquiry 


Into their Titles and Eſtates, and ſeems com- 


miſſion d from Heaven to ſeize the better half. 


Voou cant accuſe me of Inconſtancy, ſays An- 
geliea to her Lover; I nevertold you that Ilov d 
you: But I can accuſc you of Uncertainty, ſays 


be, tor not telling me whether you did or no. 


A Coach- a 


A Coachman coming into a Chocolate-Houſe, 
told the People, they muſt bring two Diſhes of 
Chocolate, and a Glaſs of Cinnamon-Water to 
the Coach Side for three Ladies. At which a 
Gentleman that was in the Room, cry'd, That's 
For two faſting Strumpets, and a Baud troubled 
with Wind, | 


One no more owes one's Beauty to a Lover, 
ſays a fine Lady, than one's Wit to an Eccho; 
they can but reflect what we look and ſay: 
Yes, ſays her Lover, to thoſe two empty Things 
you owe two of the greateſt Pleaſures of your 
Life. How fo, ſays ſhe, — Why to your Lover, 
adds he, yon owe the Pleaſure of hearing your 
ſelves prais'd, and to an Eccho, the Pleaſure of 
hearing your ſelves talk, f = 5 


A Lady, whoſe Beauty was very much on the 
| Decline, having ſent her Picture to a Gentleman 
that was to come a wooing to her, bid her Cham 
ber-maid, when ſhe was going to Dreſs her, rake 
care in repairing her Decays a little, or ſhe 
ſhou'd not look like her Picture. I warrant you, 
Madam, ſays: ſhe, laying on the Bavarion Red, 
A little Art once made your Picture like you, and 
now a little of the ſame Art ſhall make you like 

your Picture. | 


A beautiful young Lady, but extremely fan- 
{I ciful and humourous, being on the Point of 
| reſigning her ſelf into the Arms of her Lover, 
I began to enter on Conditions, that ſhe expected 


. | [ſhould be obferv'd after the Articles were ſign d 
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and executed, —Among the reſt, ſays ſhe Pope 
tively, I will lie a-Bed as long as 1 fleaſe in a 
Morning: Withal my Heart, Madam, ſays he, 
frovided I may get up when 1 plea ſe. 


One. jealous of his Wife, ſaid, That if her 
Conduct had put a Trick upon her Virtue, her 


Virtue was the Bubble, but her Husband the 


Loſer. 


A young Fellow of the Town having been 
At Play all Night, and loſt his Money, has he was 
going home pretty early next Morning, one 
paſs'd him, crying, Have you any Ends of Gold 
and Silver, &c. Yes, yes, ſays he, Pox on!, 
Ive have wade an End of my Gold and Silver 100. 


Two Siſters, equally poſſeſsd with the Spirit 
of Frapty, us d to manage their Intrigues ſepa- 
rarely : at length one of them, by a certain To- 


ken, diſcovering that her $ iſter had robb'd her cf F; 
Her Lover, ſhe upbraided her with it very fmart- Þ 
Jy, and the other as confidently. deny d it: Since 
you deny it, ſaid the former, Pray where did 


vo loſe this Cold Bodkin ? 05 Siſter! Sifter ! 


The other a little ſtruck at firſt, recovering her i 
Surprize, cry d — Well, if you go to that, where | 
did you find it? Oh Sifter | Mer ; Sifter ev | 


7 ay. 


Some wild young Fellows being brought be⸗ 


Pore a Magiſtrate for committing Diſorders, and 
he havi ing had ſome Complaints of em before; 1 


told em, Wes other Things that he d 8 


them 
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them give an Account how they liv'd ? Faith 
Sir, ſays one of them, the beft way to now that, 
is to come and live among vs. ; | 
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A termagant Sempftreſs coming to dun a 
young Fellow at his Lodgings, where he was 
terribly afraid to have his Lanlady hear; the 


began to open her Quai] Pipes at a great rate; 


but was preſently ſeiz d with a Fit of coughing. 
Lord, ſays ſhe, [ve got ſuch a Cold I can 
hardly ſ/ et Nay, as to that, ſays he, I don: 
care how ſoftly you ſpeak, Don't tell me cf 
ſpeaking ſoftly, ſays ſhe, Let me have my My- 
ney, or Til take the Law cf you, — Do, ſays he. 
then youll be forcd to hold your Tongue, for 
the Law allows no Body to ſcold in their own 
Cauſe. e 


An old Gentleman told his Son, that if lie 
diſobligd him, hed marry again and make his 
Heart ake. Gad, Father, ſays he, if you play the 
Fool, and marry at theſe Years, there'll be wore 


Danger of your Head aking than wy Heart, 


A Serving-man being ſent to tell a Gentle- 
man, that his Lord was coming to viſit him, 


— bay ye fo, anſwerd the Gentleman, Pay 


1s he at Hand? No, reply d the Fellow, he's' « 
Foot, Sir. | | ; 


One was faying, that Whoring was as ne- 
ceſlary as Phyſick. Lay ye fo, ſays another, why, 
if Whoring may be reckon'd Purgius, then Ma- 
trmony ſecms to be entering ini a Corſe of 


Fhy ſick. D 2 A Wa- 
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A Water-man that belong'd to the Tower, be- 
ing put up by one of the Players into the upper 
Gallery at the Play-houſe in Drury-lane , the 
Fellow not being very ſober, fell down into the 
Pit; but having the old Proverb on his Side, 

he got little Hurt. Some time after he came 
again to his Friend, and defir d the ſame Fa- 
vour, — Aye, aye, ſays he, you ſh:l] go up, be- 
cauſe you are free of the Houſe —But dye hear, 
37 you fall down any more, you ſhall never ſee a 
P. 'y hore again, 7 tell You that, 


A Connery Fellow being ſent out of the 
Country of an Errand into Flect-ftreet, forgot 
bis Directions; and enquiring of a Porter, he 
Fad, he wanted a Gentleman that lodgd at a 
Bookſeller s:; the Porter aſk d what Gon | it was? 
Nay, lays the Fellow, 1 cant tell what Sign it 
is. — Then I can, ſays the Porter. — Tha ank you, 
ſays the Fellow, pray do then.— —IVty, lie a Sign 
you won t find it 


Another Fellow was ſent to a notorious 
Bawdy-houſe, formerly in Salisbrry-Court, and 
had remember d to forget his Meſſage. Coming 

among the Neighbours to enquire, he ſaid, he 
wanted a Bedfordſbire Woman, but he had 
Forgot her Name — Forgot her Name, ſays one! 
then who the Devil hou d tell what you want? 
Now you name the Devil, ſays the Fellow, 
you ave brought it into my Head, — tis the dien 
of the Age —Nay, anſwer d che other, if you 

bad 
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had aſk d for the Devil, we had ſent you thi- 
ther at ſirſt. and ſo directed him to the Houſe. 


Moncy is Dirt, meer Dirt, ſay: a Sharper to 
Sir Jt Wial: Ave. ſuys Sir JH, tir a Dirt 
77 eſbd my Han of at fre ſent. 


One who had married a Light-hcel' 1 ic, 
ſtead f an innocent Country Girl, which be 


took her fr, + i> fevercly rallie1, upon the 
Niſe very. „ Acquaintance. Among tlie 
cit, a Y Lacy having been very fevcre 
** 28 Re. (A el By her over, Wilo was 
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Gentleman having fome Fricnes about him 
„ em. — He aud! line! Fin i Heart 
© ve him fie (Int f IT i Lenny. —— F. 1, 
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to come Home drunt, with a Tron of HFddles at 
his Heels. 


Why ſhould Nature. ſays one, which can 
as eaſily make a wie Man as a Fool, make 0 
hundred-Fools for one wife Man; but that the 
knows them to be the moſt profita ible and uſeful 
Creatures ot the whole Creation? 


A nimbie Finger d Gar}, when 4 rude Fellow 
came to kits her, ſaluted him with a flap o 
rhe Chons. — death. f iys he, what's that for? 
For. — why, 105 vou, ſays he; my Lips ate be- 
ſrobe, my Hands ate at your Setvice. Then pri- 
thee, to be Friends, let me Pe JO r No, 


hold there, Lays ihe, you have done that already. 


Lir Thomas Sis: a little before he dy d, 
making Water, ſaid to the Lieutenant of the 
T2, Look here Lieutenant, is this Urine 
ke a Man that s 1uſt ge ing to dic? W hy really, 
Gr 75 ms to know your Diſtemper rizhtly, 
anſwercd the Licutcnant, One cght to coff the 
King s Water. | 


dir Thomas having many aughters, but no 
Cons, bis Lady was almoſt conſtantly within? 
for a Boy, which at length the had, but he 
prov d very Itimvie. — Fai h Wife, favs Sir Tho- 
mais, thou hat often withed for a Boy, and now 
thou art tray gratified.,— For o my Soul, this coll i 
be a BY, us | lung is BE lig. 


h 11 3 


kk ee, Mnf, = won my © 


550 


Two Sharpers practiſing a Cheat upon an 
empty Coxcomb, a Quarrel was feign'd, and he 
was to purchaſe his Peace with a Sum of Mo- 
ney : A Hundred Pound was demanded — One 


of them pretending to be the Gentleman's 


Friend, fer the other off for a very terrible 
Fellow, — one that had killd his 20 Men be- 


fore, therefore firike him quickly, adds he, be- 


fore he raiſes his Price— Raiſcs the Devil, re- 


plied the Squire, Where the Plague hall Sara the 
Money * 


Lovemere, ſays his Friend, thinks every wW o- 


man he ſces in Love with him. No, Faith, ſays 


he, J dent, but I am ſure J am in Love with 
all them, e 


One who had been mew'd up ſome Time for 
Debt, coming Abroad again, ſaid, he had been 
like a Fox in a Hunting Country; if he got 75 : 
of hie Hole, he ran lhe Hazard of being ſuaßp 
if ke flaid in it, he was in Dan of be = 


ſtarv d. 


An ie Fop ie bis Whore his 


Miſs : Pox o that new Name, ſays a blunt 


Fellow, the old one was W HORE, our * 


ceftors never knew any other. 


A plain Cou ntry Yeoman bringing his Deck: 
ter to Town, ſaid, For all the was brought up 
a\rogcther in the Country, ſhe was a Girl of 
&: le. Ves, ſays a pert young Female in the 
4 Com- 


ſays the o 


1 8 

Company, Conntry Senſe. Why Faith, Madam 
Id Fellow, Country Sen ſe ts better tak. 

London Inf udence ſometimes. 


Lawycrs and Chamber-maids, ſays a wicked 
young Fellow, are like Balaam's Aſs, They ne- 
ver Meal unle fs they ſce an Angel. 


Sudden Tranſports of Joy opcrate very power- 
fully on the Spirits. — One ga ing to his Wife's 


Funeral, faid, Dont 2o fo faſt ; wat need Ke 


make 4 Tel of 4 Plea] ure? 


Give me à Man without a Fortune. ſiys 2 
diſcreet young Lady, rather than a Fortune 
without a Man. 


A ſmarr young Fellow, who had a ſmar- 
tering of Wit, with a perperual Roration of 
Tongue. was told by his Friend in Company, 
that he ſtole all his Speeches. I deny that, ſays 


he, for I buy the Books ot of wehich 4 take 


them. 


A Booby Squire making Love to a yours 


Lady, among other Coupliments, to d her. 


He cou d not "Peep for dream iug of ber. 


Another cf the fame Species of Anima's, 
in the mich of his Courtſhips, wanted his Man: 
Adfheart ! fays he, where is this Blockhead? 
Von wir 8. onlders, ſays the Lady. 


An 
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An cid aniquated Coxcomb, who had 2 
Wife, both younger and wiſer than himſe's; 
was always bragging of her Intereſt at Court; 
her only ſtudy, fays he, Day and Night, is to 
make me riſe—Ay, ſays another, o of Bed 
from her, becaufe thou art good for nothing tht re. 


Marrying without an Eſtate, ſays one, is like 
ſailing in a Ship without Ballaſt, in danger of 
overſetting.— As he that marries without Vir 
tue, ſails in a lea Veffel, and may anchor at 
Cuckold's-Point. „ 0 


Love, ſays an amorous young Fellow, is na 
tural; and tis x Diſeaſe not to be ſubject tot. 


Some Perſons talking of a fine Lady that had 


many Suitors: Well, ſays one among them, 
you- may talk of this great Man, and that great 


Man, of this Lord, and tother Knight; but 1 


know a Fellow without a Foot of: Eſtate, that 


will carry her before em all.—Phoo, Demme, 
that's impoſſible, ſays another, unlcſs:y0u me 
er Coachman. „ 

_ Vows and Oaths in Love, ſays one, are like 
Counters at Play; we fet up with them, but 
never mind them after the Game's over.“ 

0 an vin OE 112 
A Lovers Head —— accountable Thing 
truly, he adorcs his Miſtreſs for being Virtuous - 
and yet is vex d becauſe the won't be Lewd. 
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Vou Scandal, ſays a Lady, do you think any 


Woman Virtuous? — Yes, ſays he, but it 1 as J 
think ſome Men Valiant, through Far; for why 
ſhould a Man court Danger, er a Woman ſhun 


| * 
Tis a Queſtion would puzzle an Arithmeti- 
cian, ſhould you ask him, whether the Bible 


Haves more Souls in Weſtiminſter- Abbey, or damns 


more in Weſiminſter-Hall ? 


Every Man flays the Fool once in his Life; 


but Marriage is playing the Fool all one's Li-“ 
long. BY 2 ; 


\ 


He that gives all to a Woman and the 


Church, is ſure to have the Love of the Females 


and the Prieſts. 


For a Woman to uſe her Lover ill, for no 


other Reaſon, but becauſe he profeſſes himſelf 
Her Slave, is pleading the Error of her Judg- I 


ment in Defence of the Practice. 


Where Modeſty is conſtrued ill Manners, it 18 
but fit that Impudence and Malice ſhould paſs 
for Wit. 5 e . 


A cowardly Servant having been Hunting with 
his Lord, they had kill d a Wild Boar; the Fel- 
low ſeeing the Boar ſtir, betook himſelf to a 
Tree; on which the Lord call d to him, and afk d 
him what he was afraid of, the Bars Guts were 
out? No matter for that, ſays he — his Teeth 
A n 
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A Widow and the Government are ready up- 
on all Occaſions to tax the new Hutband and the 
new Prince; unleſs the former Huſtand was 


hang'd, and the former King ſent to Graſs, and 
then they bid them take fait W . by their” 


Deſtiny. 


A Woman may Jearn one uſeful Hint from 
the Game of Back-Gammion, which is, not to 


take up her Man till the is ſure of binding him. 
lad poor M—4 thought of this, when the had 


once gain d her Point, the would never after- 
wards have made ſuch; 2 Blot i in her Tables, 


Merit is not . the Road to Preferment, 


ſome Men ger Places, as Jriſomen do Fortnnes, 


by reſolving not to be deny'd, and hunting 


them as Boys do Squirrels, till they are Weary, 


and fall down before them. 
| Could-a Woman keep her Failings - to her- 


felf, as well as ſhe does her Age, Chea fide would 

be the happieſt Place in the Wor'd, and the 
Houſe of Lords would not be troubled every Sel- 
hon fo much about Bills of Divorce. 


Framples make a greater Impreſſion upon us 


than Precept.— An old Counſellor in Hollourn, 


us d, every Execution Day, to turn out his 


| Clerks, with this Compliment, Go, ye young 


Rogues, 20 to School and learn. 


Some 


( 60, ) 

Some voung Fellows commit Matrimony as 
they do Murder, out of a Frolick, and are ready 
to hang themſelves, or be hang d by the Law 
next Morning. 


'To find a young Fellow that is neither a Wit 
in his own Eye, or a Fool in the Eye of the 
World, is a very difficult Taſk, 


Of all our Infirmities, Vanity is the deareſt 


to us; a Man will ftarve his other Vices to keep 
phat alive. Now many pretty Fellows at Man's, 


Button's Coffee-Houſes, have laid out the only: 
Half-crown they had tn the World upon an 
Ounce of Snuff, when they wanted a Dinner, 


and their Lodgings went unpaid. 


Young S$quander's Penſion for his Weekly 
Expences, amounts juſt to twenty Shillings, his 
Chairmen rung away with eighteen of it, and 
he finds Tea, Chocolate, Eſſence and Powder 
A | 


A Thoufind Alone. paſs in the Wordd for. 
Viztuous, tho they proceed from a quite dif- 


ferent Principle. My Lord releas'd Ar ſen nus 


out of Priſon, and paid his Debts ; this every 
ono applauded as an Ac of the higheſt and moſt. 
diſintereſted Generoſity. They little knew 
that his Lordſhip lay every Night with Arſcn- 


nus s Siſter, 


A fond old Matron Having an incompre- 


denſible Booby: to her Son, ſaid, ſhe deſigned 


<= 


DTT 


oO „ 0 


o& wm mneQYcf ny 2 


( 61 ) 


| him tor an Office, Faith, ſays one that heard 
her, it mufl be a Hovſe of Office then. 

III fivear, ſays a Gentleman to his Miſtreſs, 
you are very handſome.—Phoo, ſaid ſhe, ſo- 
you'd ſay tho you did not think ſo. And ſo 

vont think, anſwer d he, though I ſhould not 


1 ay Jo. 


A pert confident Fellow vras telling a Gentle- 
man, That he came up Stairs into the World, 
for he was born in 2 Cellar. And Faith, ſays. 
a Gentleman, by your Looks you may go up 
Stairs out of the World tao. 5 


133 gigantick Man, and a Book of a mon- 
ſtrous Size, generally fall ſhort of what they 
ſeem to promiſe. An ordinary Soul can no more 
actuate and inform an overgrown Body, than. 
an ordinary. Genius can enliven a big Volume. 
"Tis as if a Gantleman of two Hundred Pound 
a Year, ſhould affect to live at Hampton-Court, 
where the very Repairs would exceed the In- 
come. | I 


Tis the moſt nonſenſical Thing in the World, 
for a Man to be proud, ſince i is in the meaneſt 
? Wretch's Power to mortify him, and he is de— 
ſpis d for the very Thing that he thinks moſt 
valuable in him. How dull and uneaſy. have 
I feen a well drefs'd Coxcomb look in the 
Drawing - Room, when the Company have 
turned their Eyes from. his gaudy Em Page. 


5 Vani y 5 


Vanity is ſo inſeparable from our Nature, 
that it ſurvives our Aſhes, and takes Care of 
Epitaphs and Tombſtones before we die. Cle- 

arcus was brave as Ceſar, and had given Proofs | 
of it upon ſeveral Occaſions; yet once upon a 
Time had a Dith of hot Coffee flung in his Face, 
and bore it patiently. The Reaſon was, he had 
a dirty Shirt on, and was loath to die in it. 


Tis the moſt unpardonable Affront in the 

World, to tell a Woman the is old. My Lord 

A———, who was the greateſt Courtier of his 

| Time, us'd to ſay to his Lady every New-ycars- © 
| day; Well, Madam, how old will your Ladyſhip © 
pleaſe to be this Tear ? 


How infatiate is a Man's Spleen, when his 
Senſes are deprav'd and nauſeated. What a clog- * 
ing Meat is Love, ſays Sir John Brute, when Ma- 
trimony is the ſauce to it? Iwo Years Marriage 

has debauch'd my five Senfes ; every Thing I + 
| fee, every Thing I hear, every Thing I feel, 
and every:Thing I taſte has Wife in it. No Boy © 
was ever ſo weary of his Tutor, no Girl of her 
Bib, no Nun of doing Pennance, nor no old | 
Maid of being chaſte, as Iam of being married. 


She that marries a Fool, commits the Reputa- | 
tion cf her Honeſty or Underſtanding to the 
World; and ſhe that marries a Wir, ſubmits 
both to the inſolent Conduct of her Huſband. 
I thould like a Man of Wit fer a Lover, ſays 
2 Young Lady, becauſe I would have ſuch a one 


111.8 


Deputy. 
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in my Power, bur J would no more be his 
Wife than his Enemy ; for his Malice is nct a 
more terrible Conſequence of his Averſion 


than his Jealouſy is of his Love. 


1 Marriage be. Honourable, ſays one, why 
fhould Cuckoldom be a Diſgrace, which is de- 
rived from the ſame Stem, and is its natural 


Offspring. 


There are very few Inſtances, wherein a Man 


can't find ſome Excuſe for his Frailty or Vices. 


Some Years ago, when there was great Com- 
plaints of the ill Summers, and Mr. Hamficad 


ralk'd, that there were Macule in the Sun; a 


young Fellow that us'd never to go to Bed till 


Break of Day, nor riſ- till the Duſk of the Even- 


ing; being aſkd, What made him live ſuch a 
ſtrange Courſe of Life.— Oh! ſays he, the Royal 
Society ſay the Sun is out of Order, and I could 


uc der endure to fee fick Folks. | | 
A Philoſopher being aſked why learned Men 


frequented rich Mens Houſes, but rich Men 


ſeldom viſited the learned. —Anſwered, That the 
firſt knew what they wanted, but the latter did 


* Amongſt the Articles exhibited to King Henry 
by the 4+/b, againft the Earl of Kildare, the 


laſt concluded thus.— 


And finally, all Ireland 


cannot rule the Earl, Then ſays the King, The 


Furl fhall rule all Ireland, and ſo made him 


. EYES * — _—_ N 
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One ask d, why People ſooner gave to Beggars 
than Scliolars > Why, reply d another, b:cau ſe 

they, think they may ſooncr come to be one, than the 
ot her. | : 

A Beau and a Wit, ſays o one, ſet up with little 
or no Expence. A Pair of red Stockings, a lacd 
Boſom and a Sword-Knot, ſets up the one; and 
Peeping in once or twice a Day at Button's and 


whe Plaz-Hovſe, with two or three cem and. 


Sayings, qualifies the othet. 


A Wit, fays another, ſhould no more be 
ſincere, than a Woman conſtant ; the one ar- 


au. Decay of Parts, as the other does of 


ty. 


A Divine ought to calculate his Serm mon, as 
an Aftrologer does his Almanack, to the Mcr:- 
diam of the Place and People where it is pub- 
liſhed.— What Stuff it is to preach againſt Uſu- 
ry towards St. James s, and Fornication in Ton- 


bard-Hrcet; no, invert the Tables, preach a- 
ainſt Uſury in the City, and Fornication at 


t. James "E 


Ingratitude. perfidy. Oppreſſion. Bribery, 
and the like, may be preached- againſt in allthe 
| Churches. berwixt Berwick and the Landa-Eud. 


Some Divines make the ſame Uſe of the F.- . 
thers and Councils, as our Bea do of their Canes, 
not for Support or Defence, but meer Shew and 
Ornament. — Is not one gocd Argument worth 


— 


C7 
2 Thouſand Citations? To quote St. Creoory, 
St. Arſlin, or any other R-d-lc!tcr'd Saints, to I 
prove any ſuch important Truth as this; That | 
Virtuc is commendable, ani «ll Fxicſs to be a- 0 
_ woided, is like ſending for the Sheriff to come = 
with his Poſſe -Cormitaties, to diſperſe a few Boys | 
at Foot-Ball, when ir might be done w 1 him. 


He that writes abundance of Books, and gets 
abundance of Children, may, in ſome $ enſe, be 
aid to be a Bencfactor to the Pub'ick, becauſe 

he furniſhes it with Bumfodder and Soldiers; 
but it is impoſſible for him to beſtow enough on 


— | them to make them appear handſomely in che 
2 World. 
Some Books, ſays one, like che City of Lene 
$ don, fare the bettcy for being burnt. © 
Wo Plays wad Romances fell better than Books 
- of Devotion, bur with this Difference, more 
— Pero le read the fear than buy them, and more 
— P. of le 286 the latter than cad Wer. 
it | 
"Twas a merry Saving of Rablars. That a Man 
ought to buy all the bad Bocks which come our, 
55 becauſe they will never be printed again. 
e 
One recommending a Thyfician to a diſtem- 
per'd Perfon, ſaid, he was none of thoſe NecQtors.. 
- 2. who w(d to huſband Difeaſcs, but low d ro 
s, I diſpatch his Patients: Beſi des, adds he. if 
d % hond die under his Hands, Jorr Fl: irs 
tR wild never find fault with him. 


2 | TE Count 
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Count Cundamour, the Sfaniſh Ambaſſadou- 


here, in Queen Elizabeth's Time, ſent a Comny'i- 
ment to- the Lord St. Albans, with whom he 
Iivd in no good Terms, withing him a merry 
Faſter. My Lord thank'd rhe Meſſenger, and 


ſaid he cou d not requite the Count better, H 


by wiſhing him a yood PASS-OVER. 


Plutarch us d to fay of Men of ſmall Capaci- 
ties ſer up in great Places, were like little Sta- 
tucs, ſet upon great Pillars, made to appear the 
tics by their Advancement. 


A certain Philoſopher, when he ſaw Men in a 
hurry to finiſh any Matter, us'd to ſay, Stay a 
little, thal we may make an End the ſooner. 

Sir Faucis Bacon was wont to fay of a Paſſion- 


ate Min, who ſuppreſs d his Anger, that he 
thought worſe than he ſpoke, and of an angry 


Man, that wou'd vent his Paffion in Words, 
That he ſpoke worſe than he thought, 


| The fame Gentleman us d to ſay, that Power 


in an ill Man, was like the Power of a Witch, 
He coud do harm, but no good; as the Magici- 
ans, ſays he, coud turn Water into Blood, but 

coud not turn Blood into Water again. 


He was likewiſe wont to commend much the 
Advice of a plain Old Man at Buxton, who 
ſold Brooms. A prond Lazy young Fellow came 
to him for a Beeſom upon Truſt, ro whom the 
Old Man ſaid, Friend, haſt thou no Moncy ? bor- 


row 


— — — — — 
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9 of thy Back, and borrow of thy Belly, they ll 


ne cr aul thee fort ; 1 "oy be dunning thce 


every Day. 


A Lady aſking : a Beau whether he did not 
love Reading? Oh, Paſſionately Madam, 
ſays he, but I never think of what I read 
Why, added the Lady, can you read without 
Thinking? Can your aer Fray without De- 


wotion, ſays he? 


Fond Wives do by their Huſbands, ſays one, 
as barren Wives do by their Lap-Dogs, cram 


them with Sw cct-Meats till they 7 their Sto 
machs. | 


The Incenſtancy we frequently ſee in Men of 


Fenſe, Jo's not ſo much preceed from the uncer- 
tainty of their Tempers, as the Misfortune of 
their Love; Fir either the Woman he moff likes, 


likes ſonic -body cl ſe better than he, or c le uſes 


in, like a Dog, becanſe he likes no Body ſo well 
as he, 


A young Fellow bcing told that his Miſtreſs 
was married ; to ccnvince him of it, the Party 


added that he had ſeen the Bride and Bridegroom. 


Prithee, ſaid he, dont call em by that Name, 1 
can't bear it——— Shall I call em Dog and Cat 


then, replied the other No, no, that ſornds 
1070 like Man and "Ys than t other. 


W hen Recruits were aifing for the late W ars, 
a *crjcant told hi; Captain that he had got hima 
very 


prithee what s he? A Butcher, Sir, replies the Ser- 
jcant, and your Honour wil! have double Service 
of him, for we had two Sheef - -flealeys in the Com- 


fany ey ore. 


| Solon ſaid well to Creſus when he ſhow'l him 
his Gold: Sir, if any other comes that has better 
tron than you, he will be Mofeer of thu Gold. 


Fack Weeks, who was a pleaſant Fellow, ard 
of a Great Man, juſt 3 dead, and had been 
none of the beſt Livers Well, J hoje his 
E oct i in Heaven, eviry Min thinks as he 

bet; but if he be there, tore Pity it ſbou d Le 


Anon. 


. 


"When Jack Weeks himſelf came to die, a 
i Friend of that great Man's faid, what Pity 'trs 
Ii Fack WEEKS 2 male his DAT na long v. 


L 

* A harmleſs Country fellow having commencd 
„ 2 vir againſt a Gentleman that had beat d wu 
his Fences, and ſpoil'd his Corn: when the Aſ- 
i1zes grew ncar, his Adverfary bribd his cn'y 
| Fr: Jence to keep our of the Way: Well, ſays 
the Fellow, I'm reſolvd Ill up to Town, and 
and the King all knowi:—lhe King knew 
it, ſays his Landlord, who was an Attorney, 
-rirhce what Good will that d- you, if the 
Man keeps out of the Way? Why, ir. ſav; 
ihe poor Fellow, I have bart you ſoy ihe King 

cad Hehe e Man A PEER any time. 


— —— — ͤ — —— 


vc ry extraordinary Man: Aye, ſays the Capt: in. 
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the Underſtanding A young Fellow is apt to 
make Love after a Bottle, as a drunken Coun- 
try Vicar is to diſpute of Religion, when his 
Fatron's Ale grows ſtronger than his Reaſon. 


Parents think they do their Daughters the 
greateſt Kindneſs in the World, when they ger 
them Fools for Huſbþands, and yet are apt to be 


angry, if they make the right Uſe of them. 1 


wou'd no more be bound, fays a young Lady, 


10 marry a Fool, becauſe I might rule him, than 1 


word be to ride an Aſs, becauſe the Creature was 
rue alle. | | | 


The univerſal Reception Marriage has met 


with in the World, is enough to fix it for a Pub- 
ick Good; bur there are ſome Conſtitutions 
like ſome Inſtruments, ſo peculiarly ſingular, 
that they make tollerable Muſick by themſelves, 
but never go well in Conſort - The way to 
Love with Succeſs in one Place, ſays a young 


Fellow, 16 to marry in another with Conveniency. 


One ſpeaking of an agrecable young Fellow, 
ſaid, he had Wit enough to call his good Na.ure 


* 


make his Wit ſuſpected. e 


in Queſtion, and yet good Nature enough to 


A Tradeſman ſending his Bill to a Gent'eman, 
by his Apprentice; Prithee, ſays the Gentleman, 
tell thy Maſter I ant running away. —— No, 
Sir, reply d the Boy, but my Maſter is. 


J 


Powerful Champaign is a great quickner of 


A. 


In the Army in Flanders there was a Soldier | 


who out-topp d the reſt of the Company by the 
Head at ſcaſt In the Time of Engagement it 


happen d a lucky Shot took his Head off. At : 


which an Arch F llow, who was next in the 


Rank to him, cry d, Ay; Fox Nc he's fit 
For our Company. 


= One ſecing A "WW who had a very ſmall 
Bob Wig on, ſaid to him, Sir, the Dam of your 
Wig was certainly a Whisker — That cannot 


be, replied the other, Fur it is but an E 4 R- 
WIG. | 


When a Perſon has any external Im perfection. 
his Buſineſs is to make amends for it by great 
Merit. Accordingly twas finely faid of one ot 
the Roman Wits of Julius Cæſar, who had a 

bald Place on his Head, That he had cover d it 
_ with Laurel. 


Jo whe an Ebb of Taſte are Women fallen, 


that it thoud be in the Power of a lac d Coat 


and a Feather to recommend a Gallant to them : 
Taylors and Perriwig-makers, are become the 

| Bards of the Nation: That Fop that has not 
1herewithall by Nature to move a Cookmaid, 


ſhall by a little of their Aſſiſtance be able to £ 


ſubdue a Counteſs. 
A very Eminent Fop having beſ poke a Perri- 
wig, the Maker, to recommend it the better, 


ai He had made him @ Wig ſo long and fo Full, 
TEC . that 


„ „ od © 


| C713. 
= Þ that tword ſerve kim for a Hat and Cloak all 
h * Teather;., 
a. if A Lady ſeeing a tollerable pretty Fellow, who 
3 | by the help of his Taylor and fa had 
: d 


transform'd himſelf into a Beau, ſ. What 
Pity tis to fee one whom Nature has made no 
Fool, ſo induſtrious to paſs for an Aſs: Rather, 
ſays another, one ſhou'd Pity thoſe, whom Na- 

- »ture abuſes, than thoſe who abuſe Nature: Be- 
fades, the Town wou d be robb'd of one half of its 
Drver fan, if it ſbou d become a Crime to laugh 
at a Fool. 


Of all Coxcombs, the moſt- intollerable in 
Converſation is your Fighting-Fool, and your 
opinionated Wit ; the one is always Talking to 
ſThew his Parts, and the other always Quarrelling 
to ſhew. his Valour. TT | 


One ſaid of a Fantaſtical filly Fellow, That 
he was the Folio of himſelf, boynd up in his own 
Calves Leather, and Gilt about the Edges. 


When the late Daufhine of France ſaid to 
the facetious Duke of Roequeiaure ; Stand far- 
ther off Roequelaure, for you flink: The Duke 
wo --. repiyd, Z ast your Pardon, Sire, tis you that 

Smells, not J. 


fa 


7 


W In Olivers Time, when People were married 
cr, | by a Juſtice of Peace; one giving a Reaſon for 
ll, it, ſaid, That none WAS ſo fit to Marry others, as he 
rat that by Virtue of his Office was impower d to 1% 


People by the Heels. 1 


LIEN 


An old Fellow coming upon his Son in Diſ- 
guiſe to detect him in ſome of his Tricks; the 
young one, not knowing, or pretending not to 
know him, cudgell'd him pretty heartily, which 
oblig d the old Fellow to diſcover himſelf to the 


Diſapp-intment of his Project. At the Sight 


of his Father's Face; the younger fell a ſtrug- 
gling, and cry d out, Oh his Bones, his Bones; 
vour Bones, Sirrah ! ſays the old Gentleman 


Why aye, Sir, reply d the Son, han I been beat 


Ing my o- Fleſh and Biood all this while, 


W ou the Forces were going to Land near 
Cadiz, in the Year 1702, an Officer who was in 


one of the ſternmoſt Boats, encourag d the Men 
to row away, and he wou d give em a good Re- 
ward; 


one of the very firſt to Shore; an Jri/þ Fellow, 


who was one of the Boats Crew, coming to he 


Officer, ſaid, Be my Shoul, Sir, we are FIRST 
| AT LAST, tho ' we were BEHIND BEFORE. 


One ſeeing the Sion of the Gol lew-Grofs, faid 
there's the Sign of the Old Proverb How fo, 


cry d another; becauſe, ſays he, GOLDE V 


CROSSES, are FAT SORROWS, and thoje 


you knos are better than lean oncs. 


A Gentleman who had married a Lady, and 
111ftcad of a Maidenhead, found her endu'd with 
an exttaordinary Capacity, never complain'd of 


the Matter, but honeſtly thank'd God, That now | 
Ic 


tc had a Hale to put his H. ad 1 in. 


which had ſuch an Effect, that they came 


It has been frequently ſaid, that Martiage 
| 
4 


4 
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and Hanging go by Deſtiny There is, indeed, 

this Reſemblance between them, ſays one. Hang- 
ing as well as Marrying is a Knot, which only 
Death can diſſolve. 5 


The Roman-Catholicks make a Sacrament of 
Matrimony, and in Conſequence of that Na ti- 
on, pretend that it confers Grace: The Frote= 
ſtant Divines don't carry Matters ſo high, but ſay, 
this ought to be underſtood in a qualified Senſe; 
and that Marriage ſo far confers Grace, as that, 
generally ſpeaking, it confers Repentance; which 
every Body knows is a Step towards Grace. 


A wild young Fellow who had ſpent his For- 
tune, being ask d what he intended to do with 
himſelf? ſaid, he deſign'd to go into the Army, 
How can that be, ſays one, you're a Jacobite, 
and can't take the Oaths. You may as well tell 
me, ſays he, That I can't take Orders — 
Im an Atheiff, Task your Pardon, replied the 
other, — / did not know the Strength of your 
Conſcience, ſo well as I did the Weakneſs of your 


Pur ſe, 


was not Rich, you durſt not be ſo ſawcy, 


E A Gen- 
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A Gentleman coming to London, and enqui- 
ring of his Friends, what was doing in Town ?-- 
Was anſwer d. — That at the City-End of the 
Town they were cheating to get Efiates; and at 
the Court-End, playing the Fool to ſpend em. 


A Lady who wanted to pick a Quarrel with 
ber Huſband, was at a Loſs how to-provoke 
him. dlife, . ſays another marry'd Lady, Id 
ſpit in his Face. Alas, reply d the, that wont 


do; when Men are in the Kiſſing-Fit, like Lat - 


Dogs, they take that for a Favour, | 


An old Gentleman who deſignd to marry 


his beautiful young Daughter to a rich deform'd * 
Lord, was mightily diſſuaded from it, as an un- 
ſuitable Match, altho' he pleaded ſtrong'y in 
behalf of the great Honour and Wealth that 


wou d accrue by i-. A pert young Female who 


Rood by, ſaid, ſhe was ſure ſhe cou'd give 4 


Reaſon againſt the Match, that he himſelf cou'd 
not diſprove — And what # that fray, ſays the 
old Gentleman? — IV)., ſays ſhe, I won d have 


nothing marry a Baboon, but what has been got 


Ya Monkey. 


An extravagant young Gentleman, to whom 
the Title of Lord, and a good Eſtate, was juſt 
fallen, being a little harraſs d by Duns, bid his 
Steward tell em,. That wifi he was a fri- 
vate Geutleman, le had Leiſure to run in Delt; 
but berng now advanc'd to a higher Brink, he 


An! 


Tas too b, to pay them. 


bh 
e | 
4 


d his 
Debt g 
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Ah old Fellow having a great Itch after his 
Neighbour s young Wife, emplcy d her Cham” 
bcr-maid in the Buſineſs. At their next Meet” 
ing, he enquird what Anſwer the Lady had 


ſent him. — Anſwer, ſays the 


Girl, why ſhe has ſent you This Giving him 4 


for 4 Token. The old Fellow, 3 Slap on te 


rubbing his Chops, cry d, And Chops 


q Jon have lof none of it, by the Way, 1 thank 50%. 


A Country Girl that ſold Butter and Eggs, 
having got into Favour of an Officerf who quar- 


; ter'd in the Town, told her Brother, ſhe would 
get him preferr d: and therefore bid him cock 
| his Hat and look big — Alſbeart, ſays the 


Fellow, I Fear ſome Body wilt look * — 


1 than Falls 3 Imagine. 


A 88 coming to Town, and loſing all 


his Cloaths, unleſs the Riding Suit he had on, 


which he was forc d to appear in; one told him, 
he had a good Excuſe for it, he cou d wear bet⸗ 
ter when he pleas d. 7 have a better Excuſe at 


| tre ſent, ſays the Gentleman, T are the be ſt 


I have. 


Contradiction is 4 very reigning "alley 


among the Women. A young Widow being 
| alk'd, Whether ſhe had refolv'd never to mar- 
1 again? Anſwer d — No. — / re fore Iwill 
marry, that Inc ver may. 


t, be | 


I was ſaid to a Lady of the ſame ſteadineſs 1 
Temper, That the never knew what ſhe d have. 


„ ___ Thars 
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That's a Miſtake, ſays ſhe, =— I always know 
what I lack, but Im never pleas 1 with what 1 
Rave, The want of a Thing i, fperflexins 
enough, but the Poſſe ſſton of it is intolicrable, 


ls ir poſſible, ſays a Gentleman to his Friend, 


who was going to make a Smit! field Bargain, 


you can value a Woman that's to be bought? 


Why not, ſays the other, as well as a Pad-Nag, — | 


Becauſe, reply'd his Friend, a Woman has 6 


| Heart to diſpofe of, a Horſe has none, 
A young Fellow who had made an End of 


all he had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths; one 
faid to him, — N w, I hope, youll own your 
ſelf a happy Man, for you have made an End | 
of all your Cares, How ſo, ſaid the Gentle- } 
man. — Becauſe, ſaid the other, You've nothing 


I: ft to take care of. | 


A gay Fellow coming into Company with a : 
full Wig, and a good Front, wanted to borrow 


Five Pieces of a Gentleman preſent. As ſoon 
as he was gone, it rais d every one's Curi-ftty 
to know what he was: One ſaid, By his Wig 
and Aſſurance, he ſhould be a Gainefter. — 


No, ſays 2 He's rather a Courtier by k 


Borrowing. 


A Gentleman complaining of a Misfortune, 
ſaid, It was long of that Drunken Sct his Man, 
who could not keep himſelf ſober. —— Win F 
Reſpect to your Worſhip, ſays the Fellow, — | 
4 kaxw very few Drunken Sots that do keep then 


A Qus- 


ſelves ſaber, 


th a N 


OW 


ſoon 
-ſtiy 
Wig 


by ; 15 


tune, 
Man, 
V ith 
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A Quaker enquiring after the Hcalth of 2 


certain Lord, was told, That he was cxcefiively 
afflicted with the Gravel. - I'm glad of ic, 
ſays the Quaker. — How! faid the other, — 
lad that my Lord is troubled with the Gravel? 
tel! thee, Friend, I am glad, fays the Quaker, 


extreamly glad, —— Becauſe, I hoje, if he's fo 


much gravcl'd, he'll endeavour to mend his Ways 
a little, | 


A Gentleman in King Caries the IId's time, 


who had paid a tedious Attendance at Court 


for a Place, and had had a thouſand Promiſes, 
at length reſolv'd to ſee the King himſelf; fo 


getting himſclf introduc d, he told his Mafeſty 


what Pretenſton: he had to his Favour, and boldly 
a kd him for the Place juſt then vacant. The 


King hearing his Story, told bim, he had juſt 


given the Place away. Upon which the Gentle- 
man made very low Obeifance to the King, and 


thank'd him extrcamly ; which he repeated of- 
ten. The King cbſerving how over-thankful he 
was, call d him again, and ask d the Reafenwhy 


he gave hom ſuch extraordinary Thanks when 


he denied his Suit? The rather, an't pleaſe 


7 


Courtiers have kept me waiting here theſe two 


your Majeſty, rep'icd the Gentleman; your 


Years, and gave me a thouſand Put-offs: Bur 


your Majeſty has ſav'd me all that Trouble, and 
generouſly given me my Anſwer at once. Gads 
fiſh, Man, ſays the King, thou ſhalt have the 


Flace for thy downright Honeſty, 


„ Ts 


| 
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Two Fellows lay under Sentence of Death in 
Ireland, the one a Proteſtunt, the other a Pa- 

aſt: The latter having a mind to convert bis 
Fellow-Priſoner, who had been a very looſe Li- 
ver, told him a great many fine Things of 
his Religion; and, among other Things, ſaid, 

they were ſure to go to Heaven, for they cou'd 
eat their God. — Pray, ſays the other, can you 
eat the Devil, — Vor- Im more afraid of him 
by half. OS 


e 


One ſaid of a young Woman, whoſe Chaſtity 


was violently affaulred by a handſome young 


Fellow, That ſhe was in as fair a Way to be 
ruin d, as a Boy tn be a Rogue, when he was 
fut Clerk to an Aitorncy, on 


The young Fellows of this Age profit no 
more by going to Travel, than they do by go- 
ing to Church, where their Bufineſs is only to 
Vic, Une layilig to a young Lady, that he 
| hoped to ſee her at Church. Alas, Sir, ſays 
me, I am the worſt Company in the World there, 
1 am ſo ajt to mind the Prayers and the Sermon. 
Why really, reply d the Spark, One ie vcry ajt 
at Church to mind that onc ſhou d not do. 


A Perſon was once try d at Kingſton before 
the late Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, for having two 
Wives, where one Unit was to have been the 
chief Evidence avainſt him. After much cal- 


ling for him, Word was brought, that they 
 coud hear nothing of him, — No, ſays his 
LIoidſhip, 


| Balm 


( 79 ) 


Lordſhip, why then all I can ſay, is, Mr. UNIT 


fiands for a CYPHER. 


The famous Sir Geoorge Rook, when he was 
a Captain of Marines, quarter d at a Village 
where he buried a pretty many of his Men: 
Ar length the Parſon refus'd to perform the 


Ceremony of their Interment any more, unleſs he 


was paid for it. 


Which being to'd Captain 


Rook, he order'd fix Men of his Company tg? 


carry the Corpſe of the Soldier, then dead, and 
lay him upon the Parſoiis Hall-Yabic. This 40 
embarraſs d the Parſon, that he ſen: the Cap- 


tain Word, — F bed fetch the Man away, 


ted bury him ant his whole Cum any. 


A Reerviting Serjeant talking often of the 
Bed of Honour among the Country Fellows, 
whom he was e to liſt; one of them 
et length aſk d, What t 

was? Oh, ſays he, a mighty large Bed, bigger 


by half than the Great Bed at Mare; ten Thou- 


ſand may lie in it, and never feel one another,— 
A i/heart, ſays the Fellow, my Wife and I ſhou'd 
do well to lie there, for we don't care for feeling 
ome another. . „ 22 


A drolling Country Fellow having loſt his 


ay in the Night once, and coming toward a 


at ſam· Bed of Honour 


Cottage to enquire, he heard a Woman augh; 


| which fuppoſing to be at him, — he cry d, — 
Ibis muſt be aWitch, or an old Maid, by ber Ill- 
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Twas a beautiful Turn given by a great La- 
dy, who being afk d, Where her Huſband was, 
when he lay conceal d for having been deeply 
concern'd in a Conſpiracy? reſolutely anſwer d, 


She had hid him. This Confeſſion drew her 
before the King, who told her, Nothing but 


her diſcovering where her Lord was conceal d, | 
cou'd ſave her from the Torture. And will 1 
that do, ſays the Lady. Yes, ſays the King, 1 7 
give you my Word for it. Then, ſays ſhe, / 6 
| bave hid him in my Heart; there you'll find ; 
yim. Which ſurprizing Anſwer charm'd her 
Enemies. 

A merry drolling Fellow, who liv'd with a F 5 
Lady that was on the Point of Marriage, being þh 
ſent with a How-d'ye to an Acquaintance of _ 
Her's that liv'd a few Miles off, was aſk d how | 2 

His. Lady did? Ah, dear Madam, replied the " 
Fellow, /he can never live long in this Condi- p. 
Lo , 1 

8 5 2 at 

An Jriſbman, whoſe Maſter had been carricd 5 

to Priſon, ſent him to call ſome Friends to — 


him : And as he was returning, near the Place, 
Teague cry d out, — Bee my Shoul, J ſee his 
| fexcet Fuaſb yonder, looking thro the Iriſh Giaſh zn 


: 

3 
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An Officer in the Country having inveigled wy 

an innecent pretty Girl to his Quarters, one a1 

| admonith'd her, To take care, for Soldiers were Fin 
|' Mlippery Blades. — Why, ſays the Girl, he 


told 
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told me he'd marry me. — Aye, aye, ſays the 
bother, they Il promiſe any thing before-hand. — 
No, mdecd, ſays ſhe, but he fromisd me 
"bt. MO EY” 
Fd * ; 


Some Gentlemen having a Hare for Supper 
tat the Tavern, the Cook, inſtead of a Pudding, 
had crammd the Belly full of :Thyme, bur had 


1 F not above half roaſted the Hare, the Legs being 
1 F almoſt raw. — Which one of the Corapany 
[ F obſerving, ſaid, There was too much Thyme in 
10 the Belly, and too little in the Lega. 
Cx | . 
The late Lord Roche ſter being, upon a Freak 

with ſome of his Companions, at the Bear at 
a | the Bridge-Foot; among their Muſick, they 
ne had an Hump-back d Fiddler, whom they call d 
ok His Honour. To humour the Frolick, they all 
ow. agreed to leap into the Thames, and it came 
rhe to the Lord Rocheſicr's Turn to do it at laſt; 


1t- but his Lordſhip ſeeing the reft in, and not 
at all liking the Frolick, ſet the crooked Fidler 
at the Brink of the Balcony, and puſh'd him in, 


ricd crying out, —— [ cant come my ſelf, Cenile- 
s to en, but I de ſent y HONOUR. f | 
lace, | OR, | „ 1 Y 
: his A Poet prefuming to make Love to a Lady, 
Hah | and, after a very little Addreſs, offering to kiſs 


ber tudely, ſhe gave him a Box on the Ear, 
and bid him make her a Copy of Verſes upon 


eigled 


that Subject. Poor Bayes, ſcratching his Ears, 
, one cry d. — Why really, Madam, 'tis a very ſcurvy _ 
ors Srl ect i0 Irie n. . 8 | | 
]-:-NE or ew 


7 
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Tt is no Wonder, ſays one, That thoſe Fellows 
who get their BREAD by their Wit, are often 
Fain to eat ther WORDS. 


* 


2 


Another ſaid wittily of a Poer's Cap, That the 


Outfde was BAYES, and the Lining F U- 
STIAN. | -- | | 


A Frenchman travelling between Dover and 


London, came into an Inn to lodge, where the 


| Hoft perceiving him a Cloſe-fiſted Cur, having 


call'd for nothing but a Pint of Drink, and 


a Penniworth of Bread to cat with a Sallad 


he had gather'd by the Way, reſolv'd to fit 
him for it ;- therefore ſeemingly paid him an 


extraordinary Reſpect, laid him a clean Cloth 


for Supper, and complimented him with the 


deſt Bed in the Houſe. In the Moming he ſet ö 


a good Gallad before him, with cold Meat, But- 
ter, Cc. which provok d the Monſieur to the 


Generoſity of calling for half a Pint of Wine; 
then coming to pay, the Hoſt gave him a Bil}, 


which, for the beft Bed, Wine, Sallad, and 
other Appurtenances, he had enhanc'd to the 
Value of Twenty Shillings. Jernie, ſays the 
Frenchman, Twenty Shillings! Vat you mean? 
Bur all his ſpluttering was in vain : for the 
HcRt, with a great deal of Tavern Elocution, 
made him ſenſible, that nothing could be bait- 
ed. The Monſteur therefore ſeeing no Remedy 
but Patience, ſeem'd to pay it cheerfully. After 
which he told the Hoſt, that his Houſe being 
extreamly troubled with Rats, he coud give him 
a Receipt to drive em away, fo as they ſhou d 
| | | ney el 
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never retutmn again. The Hoſt being very deſi- 


rous to be rid of thoſe troubleſome 


eſts, who 


were every Day doing him one Miſchief or 


other, at length concluded to 


Twenty Shillings for a Receipt. Which done, 


Begar, ſays the Monſieur, you make a de Rat 


one ſuch Bill as you make me, and if ever de) 


trouble your Houſe agen, me will be hang. 


One ſaying, that he ſaw a Rake-helly young 
Fclow fet down at a Tavern with a Coach and 
Six. — Aye, ſays another who knew him well, 


A Coach and Size Whores, I ſuppoſe. 


A Perſon adviſing a Lady in Town to marry 


in the ſtronger Terms, told her, ir would be 
the more convenient for her, becauſe his Con- 
cerns in the Country join d to hers. —— Aye, 


Are not you a Rogue, Sirrah, ſays an old 


little out of my Comprehenſion, replies the 


* Youth, For I have often heard, I very much re- 
ſemble my Father, 


Two frolickſome young Wives meeting once, 
one atkd the other, What madcher ſo Thought- 
tul ? Thoughtful, fays ſhe, why my Head is 


Univerſe, 


| full of my Huſband, — Faith, ſays the other, 
| anl thats the wor fi Furniture for a Head in the 


give Monſieur 


a Country Gentleman, to recommend the Match 


|  fays the Lady, but ſm re ſolv d his CONCERNS 


all never yoin to mine in the City. 


a- 


Fellow to his Son? —— Troth, Sir, that's a 


Two 


| beads, — Ma fooncr found than loſt. 
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Two- Footmen fitting up for their Maſters, 
one ſaid to the other, Where do'ff think our good 


Aſlaſters ſhou'd be? Where they ſhou'd be, replies 


the other, I eafily know; but where they are, the 
the Lord knows. 1 


A wild young Gentleman having married a 
very diſcreet, virtuous young Lady; the better 
to reclaim him, ſhe caus d it to be given out 
at his Return, that fhe was dead, and had been 
buried: In the mean time, ſhe had ſo plac'd 


Herſelf in Diſguiſe, as to be able to obſerve | 
how he took the News; and finding him till 
the ſame gay inconſtant Man he always had | 


been, the appear d to him as the Ghoſt of her- 
ſelf; at which he ſeem'd not at all diſmayd: 


At 5 diſcloſing herſelf to him, he then 


appear d pretty much furpriz d. A Per- 
fon by, faid, Why, Sir, you ſeem more afraid 


now, than before. Ay, reply d he, moſt 
Alen are more afraid of a Living Wife, than a 


Dead One. 7 


A Bean who took a prodigious deal of Snuff, 
was afſk4d by a Lady, If he never ſneez d? Oh, 
no, Madam, reply d he; ſneezing after Oran- 
gerie, is as unfaſhionable as Grace after Mear. 


Now, I thought (added the Lady) Sneezing had 


Women, fays one, are juſt like their Maiden- 


gear d the Brain. 44 Mdavy, ſaid a Stander- | 
dy, but Beaux have no Brains. N 


1 
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Some Gentlemen coming out of a Tavern 
pretty merry, a Link-Boy cry d, — Have a 
Light, Gentlemen ? Light your ſelf to the De- 
vil, you Dog, ſays one of the Company. — 


| Bleſs you, Maſter, reply d the Moon-Curſer, 


We can 1555 the Way in the Dart; ſhall we light 
your Worſhip thither. | Ws 


An idle Fellow, who generally mourn'd for 


his Sins in the Tears of the Tankard , was aſk'd 


by his Wife once for a pair of Clogs? telling 
him withal, That ſhe had had none this Half- 
year. Half a Year! ſays the Fellow, — Zoons, 
1 have had one this ten Tear, and tis like to laſt 
me as long a4 live. . 


Iwo Perſons having been late at Chelſca, 
one of them would needs venture over the 
Fields by himſelf, —— When the other came 


next to fee him, he very gravely told him, — 


That if ke had been Rnock'd o the Head, it wou d 


bade taught him more Wit another time. 


An Engliſh Gentleman Travelling to France, 
had made Choice of an Abbor, as wicked as 
himſelf, for the Companion of his Pleaſures : 
One of his Countrymen told him, That though 


the Abbot and he differ d about the May to He a- 


ven, they were in a fair Way of going to the 


Devil together. 


"A gay young Officer, in a Fit of Raillery 
with a young Lady, frequently ſung and caperd, 


to balance the Advantage of her nimble Tongue. 


I 
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1 find, Sir, ſays ſhe, your Heels are a great Help 
to your Head, they relieve your Mit; I dont 


doubt but they have done as mnch by your Vas 
lour ere now. 


Two Gentlemen talking of their Miſtreſſes, 


a pert Serving-man that ſtood by, put his Oar 
in, and ſaid, He had been in Love too. Aye, 
ſays one of the Gentlemen, prithee what Lady 


was honour d with your Addreſſes ? Why really, 


reply d the Fellow, my PASSION, or rather, 
my FIRE, lay in the KITCHEN, I wa in 


Love with the COOK-MAID. 


A Fellow, who had before ſerv d as a Soldier, 
and ſtill retain d his honourable Tatters, coming 
to Liſt again; one of the Officers taking notice 


that he had loſt the Skirts of his Coat, aſk d 
him, How he came tc be fo ragged? Why, 


( ſays the Fellow) you mußt know, Captain, that 
in the laft Regiment I ſerv d in, the Colonel had 
a Skirt before, the Agent a Skirt behind, and 
every Captain in the 3 4 Button. 
Another Fellow being brought before the 
Bench of Juſtices to be lifted, the Conſtable 


was aſk'd, What he had to ſay of him? — 


Troth, nothing, ſays the Conſtable, ant like 
your Worſhips, but that hes an honeſt Man.— 
Pray, Gentlemen, ſays the Captain, let me have 


one honeſt Man in my Comſ any, for the Novelty. 


ſake. g 


A Lawyer and 2 Shoe-maker falling out, the 
former told him, He had cheated him in he 
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laſt Pair of Boots he bought of him — ven, 


well, ſays the Shoe-maker, to make you amends, 


Ill come and buy a little of your HONESTT, 


and then you'll cheat me. 


Two Perſons aclling at a Twen; after 

Herke over, one of them being 
ſtraiten d for a Conveniency to make Water, 
by being hemm( in, ſaid to his Antagoniſt, — 
How ſhall I get by you ? Get by me, aid the 


other, Why, what a Pox did ever 1 get by you 2 


Well, ſays a young Girl, who was going to 


break out of her Father's Hands, and pur her- 


ſelf into her Lover's, — 7 run a great Ven- 
ture. Of loſing a Maidenhead, ſays her 
Companion. — I may repent — The dee / ing it 
ſo long, replies the other. 


A Footman, ho had loſt all his 1 © at 
Dice, faid, His Board-Wages was all gone 


to the Devil, with his Bones, 


Men of your eien and Experience, 
ſays a Lady to a Gentleman, ſeldom like the 
Women you marry. _— Becauſe, replied the 


Gentleman, we feldom marry the Women we 
like. 


An Amorous y young Fellow making very warm 
Addreſſes to a marry'd Woman, Pray, vir, 

be quiet, ſaid ſhe, I have a Putt and that won't 
thank you for making him a Cuckold, No, 
Madam, replied he, But you will, J hope. 


A young _ j 
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A young Lady grievouſly ſubject to Vapours, 
ſent for Dr. Ratcliffe, and told him, She was 
ſtrangely troubled with a SINGING in her 
Head. —— Upon which, the Doctor, receiving 
his- Fee, advisd her to wipe her B——h con- 
ſtantly with a BALLAD, to draw the HU- 
MOUR downwards, | 55 


A wicked young Fellow, who had an exube- 


rant Gift that way, being a little ruffled by 
ſome croſs Accident, fell a N and Cur- 
ſing moſt execrably. — Prithee, ſays his Friend, 


ds Jeave off this wicked Trade of Curſing and 


Damning ; I never heard a Man take ſuch Pains 


to damn his Soul, in my Life, and all to no 
Purpoſe, —— By your leave, ſays another that 


ſtood by, J think he DAMNS IT to fome © 3 


Purpoſe. 


A Gentleman being lock'd out of his Lodg- 
Ing, and no Entrance to be gain'd after much 


knocking. —— Be Creeft, dear Joy, ſaid his 


Servant, who was an Iriſhman, 


get vh to 


the Window, and ofen the Door, and let your | 


ſhelf in. 


A Weaver in Suitle-ficlds having married a 4 
Wife out of a Family of Termagants, it hap- | 


pend one Day, that her Siſter and ſhe fell a 
Fighting; the Fellow, inſtead of interpoſing 


to part em. prudent'y ran out of Doors as far 


as White-Chapfel, to his Father-in-Law's, and 
told him, F he did not come quickly and gar. 


10 
bis Daughters, as far as he knew, they ght 
murder one another. | ; | 


Ivo Countrymen, who had never ſeen a 
Play in their Lives, nor had any Notion of it, 


went to the Theatre in Drimj,-Lane, where they 


placd themſelves ſnug in the Corner of the 
| Middle-Gallery. The firſt Muſick play d, which 


they lik d well enough; then the ſecond, and 
then the third, to their great SatisfaQtion : At 


length the Curtain drew up, and three or four 
Actors enter d to begin the Play. Upon which 


ore of them cryd to the other, — Come, 


Hodgo , let's le going, ma hafs the Gentlemen 


are talking about Buſineſs. 
A Reverand and Charitable Divire, for the 


Benefit of the Country where he reſided, caus d 
a large Cauſway to be begun. As he was ore 


Day over=looking the Work, 2 certain Nobie- 


man came by, —— Well, Dcecr, ſays he, 
for all your great Pains and Charity, I dont 


take this to be the High-way to Heaven? 


Very true, my Lord, replied the Dcctor, for if 


it had, I /hou'd have wonder d to have met your 


Lerdſbip here. 
One who had been eating Rotten Cheeſe, ſaid 


to his Friend, —— I have been playing Sam- 
ſon here, ſlaying of Thouſands. True, re- 
plied the other, And with the ſame Weafon too, 


Two * having pack d together an innu- 
merable 


arcel of miraculous Lyes, — a Per- 


ſon who heard them, without taking upon him 


* . ns wrong at ” 
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to contradict em, told 'em one of his own : =—— 
That at St. Alban's there was a Stone Ciſtern, 
in which Water was always preſerv'd for the 


Uſe of that Saint; and that ever ſince, if a 


Swine ſhou'd eat out of ir, he wou'd inſtantly 


die. ——The Jeſuits, hugging themſelves at che 


Story, ſer out the next Day to St. A ban's, where 
they found themſelves miſerably de eiv d. On 
their Return, they upbraided the Perſon with 


telling em ſo monſtrous a Story. Lock 


you there now, ſaid he, To toil me dun lred 
Lyes tother Mabt, and J had more Brecding 
than to contradict you; J told you but one, nd 
you hade vit twenty Mules to confſute ne, which 
ts very uncivil. | 


A very grave Perſon bein carried before a 
Magiſtrate, for having a little Thing as big as 


a Baflard laid to him, one that was paſling 


bv. aſkd, What was the Marrer > Que, fave 


another, an old Gentleman is appehended upon 


Suſ icion of MANHOOD. Manhood, faid 
the former, What, has he committed Murder? 


Quite contrary, reply d tother, He has committed 
Fornication and got a Sulject, not kill d ons. 


A perulent ſelf-will'd Coxcomb was threat- 


ning, If his Humour was nor gratified, to leave 
| his Relations and Family, and go away to 
Fance. Let him alone, ſays one, Hell come 


back from FRANCE before he gets half-way 


1 DOVER. 


A Countryman in the Street enquiring the 
way to Neugate, an arch Fellow that heard 


1 


JJC rr 


TT _— . ms of »* == ww 


1 


W SD. EE | Pn. BE A © 


(91) 
him, faid, He'd ſhew'd him preſently : — Do 
but ge into that Goldſmith's Shop ( ſays he) and 


mode off with one of thoſe Silver Tankards, and 


twill bring you dircttly thither. 


A poor Fcol lying on h. Death- bed, ſome 
about him, ſaid, That if he dy d, he ſhou'd be 


buried decently, and carried. ro Church pon 


four Mens Shoulders. — Aye, fays he, but / 


ad rather go thither my ſelf. 


Men ſometimes blurt out very unlucky Truths. 
— A Town Beggar was very importunate with 
a Rich Miſer, whem he accoſted in the follows 
ing Phraſe : — Pray, Sir, cftew your Charity ; 


good, dear Sir, beflow your Charity, Prithee, 
Friend, be quiet, replied old Gripus, —— / 
HAVE 1T NOT. 


King Henry the VIIIth being greatly incens'd 
at Francis the Iſt, King of France, pirch'd up- 
on Biſhop Bonner to ſend with an Embaſſy to 
him. There being in the Biſhop's Inſtructions 


ſome very diſagreeable and harſh Expreſſions | 


which the King had chargd him to deliver, 
he reminded his Ma'eſty, — That if he ſhou'd 


_ uſe ſuch *provoking and unwarranted Terms, 
_ forgetting his Character, the French King might 
whip his Head off. — Thy Head! replies the 
King, if he dares offer it, 20000 of his Sub- 


jet; Heads ſhall anſwer for it. I thank your 


Majeſty, ſaid the Biſhop; — But Im conf- 
dering whether any of thoſe Heads may fit my 
| Shoulders, 5 i Nr 


— — 
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One making a furious Aſſault upon a hot 
Cuſtard, burnt his Mouth till the Tears ran 


down. _— His Friend aſk'd him, Why he ; 


wept? Only, ſays he, tis juſt come into my 
Mind, that my Father dy'd this Day Iwelve- 
month. Phoo, ſays the other, is that all? So 
whipping his Spocn in, quickly ſympathiz d 
with his Compaaion ; who ſeeing his Eyes brim 
full, with a malicious Sneer, afk'd him, Why 
he wept? A P:x on you (ſays he) becauſe you 
were not hang d the ſame Day your Father dy'd. 


A certain Prieft in an Abbey in Florence, be- 


ing a Fiſherman's Son, caus'd a Net always to 
be ſpread upon the Table, in remembrance of 


His Original. The Abbot dying, this diſſem- 
_ bled Humility procur'd him to be choſen Ab- 


bot; after which, the Net was us d no more. 
Being aſk'd the Reaſon, he anſwer d,— Thcre ic 


no Occaſon for the Net now, the Fiſh are cavght. 


A Burgher in the Low-Countries being ſen- 
| tencd to be ſtigmatiz d in the Forehead for ha- 


ving two Wives; — one ſaid, — That Trou- 
ble might be fav'd, Fer he was mark'd there 


when he had but one Wife. 


| A Farmer who had a very great Name in the | iy 
Country for his Dexterity in Manly Exerciſes, | 


ſuch as Wreſtling, Throwing the Bar, and the 
like, drew upon himſelf many Occaſions to 
try his Skill with ſuch as came far and near to 


challenge him: Among the reſt, a conceited © 
Fellow rode a great way to viſit this Champion ; 5 
1 e an 
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and being told, That he was in his Ground be- 
hind the Houſe, he alighted, and walk d with 


his Horſe in his Hand till he came where he 
found him at Work ; ſo hanging his Horſe up- 


on the Rails, he accoſted him thus, — That ha- 
ving heard much of his Fame, he was come 
forty Miles to try a Fall with him. —— The 


Champion, without more Words, came up to 
him, and cloſing with him, took him upon ſuch 
an Advantagtous Lock, that he pitch'd him clear 

cuver the Rails; ſo. with a great deal of Uncon- 

cern, took up his Spade and fell to work again. 


The Fellow getting upon his Legs again as nim- 


bly as he cou'd, calld to ſpeak to him. _— 
Well, fays the Champion, have you any more 
to ſay to me — No, no, replied the Fe low, 
Only to de ſre youll be fo kind to throw my Horſe 


over after me, 


A humorous Country Fellow having bought 
a Barn in Partnerſhip with a Neighbour of his, 


neglected to make the leaſt Uſe of it, whilſt 
the other had plentifully ſtor'd his Part with 

Corn and Hay. In a little time the latter came 
to him, and conſcientiouſly expoſtulated with _ 


him upon laying out his Money fo fruitlefly.—- 


Pray. Neighbour, ſays he, ner trouble your 


Head, Tou may do what you will with your Part 
of the Barn, but Ill ſet mine o fire. 


'The ſame Fellow being often importun'd by 


his Wife to leave the poor Cottage the had 


long liv'd in, as thinking it too mean for her; 
to revenge himſelf on her Pride, getting her 


out one Day, and ſhifting the Moveables off 


the 
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the Premiſſes, he clapt a Trufs of Straw into it, 


and putting 2 lighted Candle under it, went 


to a Neighbour's to light his Pipe: At length, 
having halt-ſmoak d his Pipe out, he enquired 


of the good Wife, If any of her Men were about 


the Houſe ? Yes, anſwer'd ſhe, I believe they 


are; what wou d you have with em? No great 


Matter, ſays he, only my Houſe is o Fire, and 
I'd ger em to go help to quench it. Good 


God! ſaid the Woman, and wou'd you fit all 


this while and ne'er ſneak of it? Nay, no 


great Haſte (anſwer'd he) I was willing to ſmoak 


n Npe fir ſt. 


A ſtiammelling two-handed Harlot, Grena- 
dier-height, and limb'd hke a Bacon- fac d 
Dutchman, accus d a little diminutive Taylor 
once of a Rape. The Magiſtrate he was brought 
before, orderd the Fellow's Purſe to be taken 
from him and given to her, bidding her be ſure 


to keep it, and ſo diſmiſsd her. As ſoon as 
ſhe had turn d her Back, he bid the little Ni. 


cracker follow her and take it from her again: 


Upon which ſhe quickly return'd to make her 
Complaint, Thar, like an impudent Rogue as 
he was, he wou'd have robb'd her of the Purſe. — 
But, I hope, fays the Magiſtrate, you did'n't 
let him. Let him! No, fays ſhe, I think 
not: life, I'd have tore his Eyes out firſt. — 
Very well, anſwer'd he, pray let me ſee if the 
Money be all ſafe: — So, taking the Purſe, 
| the returnd it to the Owner, and bid em give 
the Whore forty Laſhes ; — with this Inſtructi- 


n, — F you had defended your Honefty 3 1 
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to chuſe; 


cant Multeifly, 
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well as you did your Money, you had never been 
raviſh'd, you Whore, you. 


An empty Coxcomb having married one that 


did him the Honour to make him à Father the 
firſt Day of a Pair of Baſtards, almoſt big enough 
to alk him Bleſſing; inſtead of another NOOSE 


which ought to have put an End to his Diſgrace, 


he very tamely expoftulated with her: — And 


cord you, fays he, find in your Heart to put ſuch 


- Trick upon me? —— Yes, ſays ſhe, upon you 
Nature has put a Super ſcription 


ufcn a Fool's Face, and all Cheats are direfted this 
ther. 


The great Earl of Shaflabury being ſent to 


the Tower at the Interceſſion of the Popi/h Par- 
ty, then prevalent at Court, a Friend coming to 


ſee him, aſk'd him, What Wind had blown 
bim thither? To which his Lordſhip replied.— 


I am only come hither to take a little TESUITS. 
| COWDER. - „% 


A famous Teacher of Arithmetick, who had 
long been married without being able to get 
his Wife with Child — one ſaid to her, — 
Madam, your Huſband is an excellent Arith- 
metician.— Yes, replies the, —— Only he 


Tis reported of Arifotle, That when a Poet 
had recited to him ſevera! dull Poems he had 
wrote, (alledging that he had omitted many 
others,) he gravely aſk d the Philoſopher, — 
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dear Six, rep yd the Fellow, (he having been | 

but an indifferent Maſter to him,) Ve er let 
that diſcourage you, for it is all down Hill. 

„ e 1 8 dome 


he liked beſt? Arifotle anſwer d. I lil 
thoſe lt which you have omitted. 


At another time, a buſy impertinent enter- 
taining Ari/otle with a tedious Diſcourſe, and 
obſerving that he did not much regard him, 
made an Ap»logy, That he was afraid he had in- 
terrupted him. - No, really, reply d the 
Philoſopher, you han't interrupted me at all,. 
For I] have not minded one Mord you ſaid. 


A Countryman ſowing his Ground, two ſmart 
Fellows riding that Way, call'd to him with 
an inſolent Air, — Well, honeſt Fellow, 


15 5 one of them) *Tis yo. Buſineſs to ſow. 


ut we reap the Fruits of your Labour. To 


which the plain Countryman replied, —— Tia 


very likely you may, truly, for 1 am ſowing 
7 l - 


An honeſt bluff Country Farmer mecting the 
Parſon of the Pariſh in a By-Lane, and not gi- 
ving him the Way ſo readily as he expected, 


the Parſon, with an erected Creſt, told him, 
He was better Fed than Taught, —— Very 


likly, indeed, Sir, reply'd the former ; _—oP©S== 
For you TEACH me, and 1 FEED wy ſclf. 


A Gentleman lying on his Death-bed call d 
to his Coachman, who had been an old Servant, 


and ſaid,.— 4, Tom, Jim geing a long rugged 


Journey, worſe than ever you drove mc. K 


„. 
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Some looſe young Fellows having been drinks 
ing at the Tavern, they agreed to ſteal the Sil 


ver Cup which had been brought up to em; 


ming down Stairs they receiv d the uſual Sa- 
lute, of Welcome Gentlemen, very welcome Sir. 
A Plague on't, ſaid he who bore the Moveable, 
wou d I was well gun? tov. 


One threatning to go to Law, was diſſuaded 


fiom ir by another, who advisd him to conſi- 
der of it well, for the Law was chargeable. —- 


No, ſays he, III not conſider, III go to Law.-- 


Nay, reply d tother, F you goto Law, I'm ſure 
you do not conſider. _ 


One faying of a Thief, That he wiſh'd he 


was Tranſported —— Another anſwer'd, — 


Let him alone, He is FUR enough already. 


A ſmart Flow ſeeing a Countryman paſſing | 


thro' the Street with a Hare ſwinging on a Stick 


over his Shoulder=-- came up to him, and ask d, 
IVhether that was his own HAIR or aà Ferri- 


2 
7 . 


Two inſeparable Comerades, who rode in the 


Guards in Flanders, had every thing in com̃- 


mon between 'em. One of them being a very 
xtravagant Fellow, and unfit to be truſted with 


+ Money, the other was always Purſc-bearer, 
| which yet he gain'd little by, for the former 
would, at Night, frequently pick his Pccket to 
the laſt Stiver. To prevent which, he be- 
thought himſelf of a Stratigem; and coming a- 
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mong his Companions the next Day, lie told 
em, he had bit his Com&aJe. Ay, How ? ſays 


they. Why, ſays he, I hid my Money in his 


own Pocket laſt Night, and I was ſure he won d 
never look for it there. | 


On a publick Night of Rejoicing, when 


Bonefires and Illuminations were made, —-=- 


ſome honeſt Fellows were drinking the King's 
Health, and Proſperity to England, as long as 
the Sun and Moon endur d. Ay, fays one, and 
500 Years after, for 1 have fut both my Sons 
Prentice to a Tallow-Chundler, 


Second Thoughts, we commonly ſay, are beſt ; 
and young Women who pretend to be averſe 
to Marriage, deſire not to be taken at their 


Words. One aſking a Girl, If ſhe wou'd have 


him? Faith no, John, ſays ſhe, But you may 
bave me, i you will. — 


If your Wife has cuckolded you, tis in vain 


to grieve; een ſhake Hands with your Neigh- 
bours. One telling his Friend, he was a Cuc- 
ed, If IT had not known it, replies he, 


Iod have been angry with you for telling | 


me ont. 


A Sea-Officer, who for his Courage in a 


former Engagement, where he had loſt his 


Leg, had been prefer d to the Command of a good 


Ship; in the heat of the next Eng+gement, a 
Cannon- Ball took off his wooden Deputy, ſo 
that he fell upon the Deck: A Seaman, think- 
ing he had been freſh wounded, call J out to 


Carry 


— — — 
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carry him down to the Surgeon, == Plague 
on you, ſays he, call the Carpenter, you Dog, 
1 have no occaſion for a Surgeon. 


A Welſhman and an Engliſbman vapouring 
one Day at the Fruitfulneſs of their Countries; 
the Eng liſoman ſaid, there was a Cloſe near the 
Town where he was born, which was ſo fertile, 
that if a Kiboo was thrown in Over-night, ir 
wou'd be ſo cover'd with Graſs, that 'twou'd be 
difficult to find it the next Day. — Splut, 


ſays the Wel/hman, What's that? There's a 
Cloſe where hur was born, where you may put 


your Horſe in Over-night, and not be able to 


find him next Morning. 


A briſk young Fellow coming to court a rich 
Widow, who took great Delight in her Law- 
Suits, he deſir d the wou'd hear his Buſineſs. 
Is it any VWeftunnfter-Hall Buſineſs, ſays ſhe, 


wou'd you have my Advice? No, reply d he, 


but tis a little Weſtminſter-Abbey Bufineſs, 


and ] would have your Conſent. 


One ſeeing an affected Coxcomb buying 
Books, — told him, His Bookſe/ler was pro- 
perl his Upholſter, for he furmſh d his Room, 


rather than his Head. 


A Gentleman ſeeing a Perſon approach him 
who had been an old Hanger-on. —— Your 
Servant, Sir, ſaid the Latter, I was afraid you 


had forgot me. I was nt afraid you had 


forgot me, replied the Gentleman, _ 
: = or es 7 v 


(co) 


Two conceited Coxcombs wrangling and ex- 


poſing one another before Company, one told 


them, that they had both done like Wits : -—— 


For you Wits, ſays he, never give over till you 
prove one another Fools. 


Tis a Maxim, fays one, — That he's @ 
Fool who marries :; but he's a greater who does 
not marry a Fool, — For what is Wit 
good for, adds he, but to help her to make 
her Huſband a Cuckold? Ves, replied ano- 
ther, — To keep it from his Knowledge. 


An old Lady documenting her Niece for Gad- 


ding, and letting her Head run upon Men. —— 


Well ſays ſhe, [m ſure, I remember when 1 


was a Maid. —s To which the young One, 


taking her up ſhort, cry'd, Can Jou remember : 


it, reverend Ant * : 


One was ſaying, the Dutch were never Va- 


liant, but when they were Drunk, — T6. * 


25 always. rep lied another, 


5 Ay young Lady with a good Fortune having 
betow d herſelf on a wild young Fellow: 


Well, ſays the old Lady her Aunt, For all yort 


were 6 enger to have him, you I have your 


BFLLY FULL of him in a little time, III 


warrant 50. 


One rein: in Love with a Woman that us'd 


him uh coafol d uſes, as follows: 


W: 45 
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Ihe, Bar the Door, you Fool, yo. 
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Well, ſays he, if ſhe wont let me have her, 
hell do as good, ſbell make me hate ber. 


In the great Diſpute between South and Sher- 


ock, the former, who was a great Courtier, 


ſaid, His Adverſary reaſon d well, but he bark d 
like a Cur. — To which the other reply d, 


That Fawning was the Property of a Cur, as 


well as Barking. 


A young Fellow at Queftions and Commands, 
being commanded to take off a. Girl's Garters, 
ſhe ran out of the Room ; he following her, 
threw her upon the Bed —— Now, ſays he, 
T bar Squeaking, — Bar Squeaking, fays 


TN 

One reading of the King's Rat-catcher, aſk'd, 
What his Office was?: An>ther told him, 
[Twas to kill the Vermin about the Court, for 
whicn he hall a Salary of 50 J. a Year. Fifty! 
anſrer'd he. Z— ns, he deſerves 500 
to kill all the Verimn there. 


One meeting a Whore, ſhe aſk'd him for a 

Bottle and a Beef-ſtake, — Why, ſays he, 
Hetty, you cant want, you had a good Bubble 
laſt Night: But I have heard, you Ladies 
love that Man beſt who beats you and takes 
your Money from you again. Tes, ſays 
the, — juft as a Privateer loves to enrag e 


a Man of War. 


Tis certain'y the moſt tranſcendant Plea- 
ſure to be agreeably ſurpriz d with the Con- 
„ N e feſſion 
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guc'd even to the Want of Five Guinea's. 


Huſband [hall be ftampt on your Brows. 
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teſſion of Love from an adord Miſtreſs. A 


young Gentleman, ;after a very great Misfortune, 
came to his Miſtreſs, and told her, He was re- 


To which ſhe replied, I am glad of it with all 
ny Heart. Are you fo, Madam, adds he, ſuſ- 
petting her Conſtancy, Pray, why fo? 
Becauſe, ſays ſhe, I can furniſh you with Five 
t#bouſ, and. ES | | | h 


One ſpeaking of England, ſaid, That a 
Cuckold was not only accordins to the Faſhion, 


but according to Law ; — Cuckoldom there, 


adds he, zs the Liberty, and a 1 r Main- 
tenance the Property of all the * orn Wie 


men of England. 


One, complaining of the Times formerly, 
faid, — We have a great many Ships, and 
very little Trade. A great many Soldiers, and 
very little Fighting. A great many Tenants, 


and very little Money. A great many Ga- 


zettes, and very little News. A great many 


Stateſmen, and very little Wiſdom, A great 
many Parſons, and very little Religion. 


An old Fellow threatning to marry a young 
Woman, having long had her Father's Con- 


ſent, — told her, That for all ſhe ſeem'd fo 


averſe to it, before to Morrow Noon Wife 


ſhould be writ on her Forehead. — Shall | 


it, ſiys ſhe, Then before to Morrow Night, 


One 
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One ſeeing a Kept-Whore who made a very 


great Figure, aſk'd, What Eftate the had? 


Oh, fays another, 4 very good Eſtate in 
TAIL. 


A Perſon having two very ungracious Sons, 
the one robb'd him of his Money, and t other 
of his Goods : His Neighbour coming to condole 
with him, told him, He might ſue the Coun- 


ty, — for he had been robb'd between Son and 


—_— 


One coming to interec le with a peeviſh old 


Man, in behalf of a young Fellow who courted 
his Daughter, told him, He thought they were 
a fit Couple to go together — Tes, yes, re- 


plyd the old Man, Ill couple em together, 
that is, Ill baſte em together! — Nay, Por, 


ſays t other; If you won't let it be a Match, 
w/ you let it alone. e 


A Country Fellow in King Charles the II's 
Time, ſelling his Load of Hay in the Hy- 


market, two Gentlemen who came out of the 


Blue-Pofts, were talking of Affairs; one ſaid, — 
Thar Things did not go right, the King had been 
at the Houſe and prorogu'd the Parliament. — 
The Countryman coming home, was aſk d, 


What News in London? Odfſheart, ſays he, 


there's ſomething to do there ; — The King 


has BEROCU D the Farliament ſadly. 


A Taylor's Boy being at Church, heard it 


ſaid, That a Remnant only ſhou'd be fav'd. — 


F. 4 "Egad,. 
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Egod, ſays the Boy, — Then my Maſter makes 
Plagi large Remmants. 


A pert Gentleman told his Friend, That he 
was always ſpoiling Company by leaving it. — 
And you, fays the latter, are always ſpoiling 


Company by coming into it. 


A Lady promis d her Lover, That tho For- 
tune ſhou d croſs their Marriage, ſhe wou d 
live a Maid for his Saxe. And you won't 
73 one for your own, ſaid he, ſo ſtill theres 
el. 
A flender-witte] Gentleman miſſing ſome 
Papers out of his Pocket, reaſoning with him- 
ſelf, ſaid, Did I loſe theſe Writings before 1 
had em, or ſince. 


Sir, ſays one, you were ſaying, you bought 
_ thoſe Stockings you have on in Wales; I be- 
Iieve it, for they ſeem to be Well-choſe, i. e. 
Melch-hoſe. 1 

A Gentleman complaining, That he ſtaid at 
Home by reaſon of an Iſſue in his Leg, which 
was juſt beginning to run, was anſwer d by his 
Friend. — That he wonder'd he ſheud be 
conſin d, who bed ſuch Running Legs. 


A Slater being at Work at a Gentleman's 
Houſe, fell through the Rafters from top to 
bottom. When the Gentleman was told of 
this Accident, — Oh, ſays he, 1 love to ſee 


One 


Man go cleverly through bis Work, 


E 
One was telling a perty Coxcomb, That if 
he woud appear a Man of Parts, he muſt keep 
Compa iy withMen of leſs V Vit than himſelf, _ 
Faith, ſays he, that's the hardeſt Thing in the 
World for me to do. — How! ſaid the for- 
mer, a hard thing to find a Man of leſs Wit 


than your ſelf? — No, replied he, — To keep 
a Fool Company. 


A wild Gentleman having pick'd up his own. 
Wife for a Miſtreſs, the Man, to keep his Ma- 
fter in Countenance, got to Bed to the Maid 
too. In the Morning, when the Thing was 
diſcover'd, the Fellow was oblig'd, in Atone- 
ment for his Offence, to make the Girl amends 
by marrying her; — I/, ſays he, Iittle 
did my Maſter and I think laſt Night, that 
we were rebbing our own Orchards, 
| GS 4 02 7 7 Ch 4 f To 2 

A Member of Parliament having brought in 
a Bil which wanted ſome Amendment the 
Houſe refus'd, he frequent!y repeated, That he 
hir ſtæd to mend his Bill. Upon which another 
Member got up, and faid, Mr. Speaker, I hun- 
bly move, ſinc? that worthy Memver T HIRSTS 
fo much, that he may be allowd to mend 
E DRAUGHT. This put the Houſe into 
ſuch a good Humour, that his Requeſt was 
granted. „ 8 


Du Val, who was a very famous Highway. 
man, and at length ſuffer d for his Robberies, 
was likewiſe as famous for gaining the Hearts 
of the Wemen, being a ſmart dapper Fellow. 


5 Aker 
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After his Death, he had this Epitaph beſtow d 
on him. | i | 
Here lies Du Val Reader, i Male thou art, 
Look to thy Purſe ; --- if Female, to thy Heart: 
Much Havoc he has made in both; — for all 
The Men he made to ſtand, — the Women fall. 


The Parſon of the Tariſh of Inpafftone in 
Eſſex, in a former Reign, was drinking late at 
an Inn in the Town, and, the Boy being out of 
the way, the Maid was calld to light him 
Home : The Boy, being an Arch-wag, follow d 
at a little Diſtance to watch em, and ſaw the 
Parfon make free with Mary in the Church- 
vard- Some time after the Prieſt was joking 
with the Boy, and told him, If he dicd, hed 
write his Epitaph, becauſe he was a Comical 
Raſkal. Alas, Sir, ſays the Voungſter, Im too 
Foung to have my Epitaph; but, if you pleaſe 
to give me leave, III write one for you: Ay 
with all my Heart, reply d the Parſon, come, 
let's hear, Sirrah. Upon which the Boy writ, -- 
Under this Tomb lies the Ingarſtone Parſon, 
pon which very Stone he clapt Mary's A--= on. 
A Lady who had married a Gentleman that 
was a tolerable Poet, one Day ſitting alone with 
him, the faid, Come, my Dear, you 


write upon other People, prithee write ſome- 
_ thing for me; let me ſee what Epitaph you'll 
beſtow on me when I die. —— Oh, my 
Dear, replied he, that's a melancholy Subject, 
grithee dont think of it. Nay, upon 
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my Life, ou ſhall, adds ſhe ; —— = Come, := 
Be i begin. 


Fre lies Bidd. 
To which he anſwer d, — Ab, I wiſh ſhe did. 


A luſty Country Farmer having had three 
Wives, and noted for his extraordinary Con- 
jugal Services to em, when he came to dye, 
he was buried in the Tomb where they all lay: 


Upon which a witty Perſon beſtow'] the fol- 
lowing Epitaph. 


Here lies Anne, Mary, and Elizabeth Briggs, 


Ane bere alſo is honeſt HUMPHRY, who 
hmm d all their Giggs. 


| Another on a Wite. 


wre lies my dear Wife ; — and here let her lie 5 
Poor Soul, ſhe s at Reſt; — I'm ſure, fo am | 


There are but two gcod Hours which Women 
One in the Bed, the other in the Grave. [have, 
Give me a Girl, if one I needs muſt meet, 


Or in her * or her n 
9 


One Night a pe low wandring w ithout Fear, 
As void of Money as he was of Care, [Beer, 7 
Conſidering both had been well walh'd with 
With Straß the Conſtable, by Fortune, meets, 
Whoſe Lanthorns glare in the moſt filen: Streets, 
 Reſty, impatient any one ſhou'd be 
So bold, as to be Drunk that Nr, but he, 


Stand ; 
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Stand — who goes there, cries S rap, at Hours 
lo late? 5 
Anſwer--- Your Name, or elſe III break your 
Pate. | 
T won't ſtand, cauſe I cant. V Vhy muſt you 
know | 1 | 
From whence tis that I come, or where Igo. 
See here my Staff, ſays Strap; trembling behold 
- I:s radiant Point, and ornamental Gold : | 
VVooden Authority, — when thus I wield, 
Perſons cf all Degrees Obedience yield. 
Then be you the beſt Man in all the City, 


Mark me! I tothe Counter will commit ye. 


You kifs--- and fo forth, for that never ſpare ; 

If hat be all, commit me if you dare; 

No Perſon yet, either thro' Fear or Shame, 

Durſt commit me,who once had heard my Name 

Pray thet-whatist?My Name's ADULTERY, 3 
And faith, your future Life would pleaſant te 
Did your Wife know you once committed me. 


From London, Paul the Carrier coming down 

Jo Vantage, mects a Beauty of the Town; 
They both accoſt with Salutation pretty, 

As 3 do'ſt Paul? Thank you, and how do ſt 
h DE 

Digs ſce our Jack, or Sifter..-= No. You've 

„ 

Iwarrant, none but thoſe who ſaw the Qucen. 

Many V Vords ſpoke in Jeſt,ſays Paul, are true,) 

Icome from Windſor, and if ſome Folks knew c 

As much as I, it might be well for you. 


Lord, 
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Lord, Tau! what ist? VVhy give me ſome- 


thing fort, „„ 
This Kiſs, and this; the Matter's then, in ſhort, 
The Parliament have made a Proclamation, 
VVhich will, this VVeek, be ſent thro all 
the Nation, 
That Maids with little Mouths do all prepare,“ 
On S$47d7y next, to come before the Mayor; 8 
And that all Batchelors likewiſe be here. 

For Maids with little Mouths fhall, if they pleaſe, 
From theſe young Men chuſe Husbands two a- 
jece: 5 

Betty, with bridled Chin, extends her Face, 
And then contracts her Lips with ſimpring 
Grace, ” 2 
Cries hem! Pray what muſt all the huge one's 

do | 0 . 
For Husbands, — when we little Mouths have 
two? 


Hold -—- not ſo faſt, cries he, pray par don 


me, 


| Maids with huge gaping Wide Mouths, miſt 


have Three. 


Cm J- 


A Collection of Punt, Apothegms, Fine Saz- 
ing s, Similes, Moral and Political Sentences, 
Comncal Deſcriptions, Satyrical Remarks , 
Witty Epitaphs, &c. 5 


NE aid, That his Horſes were 
gone to Rack. Then, cry d an- 

S other, I would turn out that 

Rogues Oates the Oſtler, who 
lock d af.er them — Hay, Sir, 
adds he, am I not in the right - 
I would Strive while the Iron 
was hot, and Pummel the Dog to ſome Pur- 
poſe, or Saddle him with the Charge. Pray 
Sir 5 ſays the other, dont Meafure my COR N 
by your BUSHEL. e 5 


I went to my Shoemaker's to Day, ſays ne, 
for a Pair of Shoes which 1 beſpoke a Month 
ago; and when Aw/ came to Awl, the Dog 
Briſtles up to me with a thouſand Excuſes, that 
I thought there would never be an End of his 


Diſcouſe : Bur upon my calling him a Raſcal, 


he began to Wax warm, and had the Impudence 
to bid me Yap off, for he had no Leiſure now 
to talk to me. Which vex d me to the very Soal ; 
upon which I 7umpt out of his Shop in a great 
Rage, and with d the next Eat he eat might b2 
his Laſt. | 


Says 


Ein 


Says another, I went to a Tamer s that owe 
me ſome Money, and what d'ye think, but the pi- 
tiful Fellow was Fleſb d at it, infomuch that, for- 
ſooth, he cou'd not Hide his Reſentment, but 
told me, It was enough to ſet a Man Horn-ma} 
to be Dunn'd ſo early in a Morning : As for his 
Part, he wou'd Curry Fav our with no Man, let 
me do my worſt. — Thus the unmannerly 
Cur Bark dat me. 


Is not this B/ which Mr. Pol hath ſent 
us ex-ſtream ſweet > I think it is ain good; 
what fay you, Sir? 
ver taſted better ; I think it ought to take Place 
of all that Swams. Tho' you may Carp at me 
for ſaying ſo, I can aſſure you, that both Dr. 
Sprat and Dr. Whalley are of my Mind. 


This is an excellent Fowl, and a fit Diſh for 
Hirh-flyers ; pray, Sir, give me your O-P:mon 
of this Ming? As for the Leg, the Cook 
ought to be claw'd off for not roafting it 
enough. III vow that was a Merry-Thonght : 
But, now I think on't, why ſhould this be call'd 
the Bird of Bacchus ? , Becauſe it was 
dreſsd by your Drunken Cook. Not 
at all, you miſtake the Matter; — Pray is it 
not a Grape-lover, 1. e. a Grey- Plover? | 


Are you for any of this Mutton. Sir? If not, 1 
can tell you, you ought to be Lambaſted ; for you 
muſt know, I have the beſt in the Country. 
My Sheep bear away the Bell; and, J aſſure 

you, That all Weathers I can treat my * 
| | | on WAN 


O' my Sel, I ne- 
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with as good Mutton as this : He that cannot 


make a Meal of it, detcrves to have it Rammd 
down his Throat. 


One Punning upon the Name of Truelock 
the Gunſmith, was taken up as follows : ----- . 
Sir, I ſmell Powder, but you are very weak in | 
your Marm-Spring for PUNNING; I wou'd 
adviſe you to get a better Stec“, before you pre- == 
tend to Let cf: Tho you may think your ſelf 1 
Prime in this Art, you are much miſtaken, for ä 
a very young Beginner may be a Match for 
you: Ay, Sir, you may Cock and look big, bur 
U-Pan my Word, Itake you to be no more than 
a Flaſh, and Mrs. Skin-Flint, my Neizhtour, 
mall PUN with you for A PiPole, if I do not | 
loſe 2 At ini. | 


There was one John Appleby 2 Gardener fell 
in Love with one Mrs. Curran, for her Cherry- 
Cheeks, and her L://y-white Hand, and ſoon 
after he got her Carts to Graft upon her | 
Stock; Mr. Link the Parſon was ſent for, who ö 
ind the lovi ing Pair together, Mr, Rowintres 
and Mr. Holyoał were Bride- men. The Com- 
pany were my Lady Joan Keel, who Cre a 
Mile a Foot to compliment them, and her 
Maid Sally, remarkable for her Carrcts , that 
114 upon a Cheſtnut. There was Dr. Br:racce 
too, a conſtant Med jar in other Peoples Affairs 
He was lately Peach d for murdcring Don 
O-11ck-Set. Mrs. Lettice Skirret, and Ars. Roſes 
merry were the Bridemaids ; the latter funs a 
Song to oblige the Company, vohich an Arc]:- 

a calld a Funeral Dirge : But notwith« 


ſtanding : 


| ow] 

ſtanding this, our Friend Job» began to thrive 
upon Matrimony like a Twig in a Buſh, 1 for- 

got to tell you, that the Taylor had ſo much 

Cabbage out of the VVedding-Suit, there was 

none at all for Supper. 


There is a Mariage on foot betwixt Mrs. Be!ty 
Pri mroſe a Gardiner's Daughter near Hammer- 

ſmith, and Mr. Gillh fower of Covent-Garden ; 

her Uncle Mr. Columbine gives her a Hundred 

Pound, and fweet Mrs. Marjorum the Bride- 
groomss Siſter, is to dreſs the Wedding-Dinner: 

The Bride's Wedding Cloaths are to be a fine 
| Garden-Sattin, ſprigg'd, and lind with Cherry- I 
Colour, with a Suit of Carnation Knots, in : 
which, tis thought, the will make a bloommg 

Fizure. There's fair Mrs. Lilly, and pretty Mrs. 
Anne Violet with her dimple Cheeks, are to be 
Bride-maids; anJ young Mr. SuckImg the 

'Squire's Son, who they have planted before- 
: hand, to he Groom's-man ; there is likewiſe 
to be ſage Mrs. Lettice the Herb-womans _ 
Daughter, in her Full-belly'4 Scarf, and Mrs, * 
 Roſe-Futh the Gardiner's Daughter at Kenſimg- 

ton, who, they ſay, is to be married in un 

next to Sweet WiIhram, the very Pink of all the 

young Fellows at Brompton, together with Mr. 

Tulip the Secdiman's Son, in his Fool Coat, 

to make Diverſion for the Company. There 

were preſent at conc:uling this Wedding, be- | 
ſides the Bride and Bridegroom's Relations, 

Mr. Sweet Apple the Fruiterer,Mr. Pike the Fill |} 

monger, Mr. Waſhington the Brewer, Mr. Sta- | 

bleton the Innkeeper, M. Oak the Timber- 

Merchant, Mrs, H-ptop the Herb-woman, Mrs. 

es | Liiteſtring 


( 


Luteſtring the Exchange-woman, and many 


others: And juſt as they had finiſh d the Mat- 


ter, and were going to crown all with a IV 
in came the merry Farmer Mr. Quzckſet, who 
deſired to fit at the lower-en] of the Table, 


| becauſe he did not care to be Hede d in; up- 


on which his Neighbour Peartree laid, He was 
a precious Pyãpin. We do not hear where the 


Wedding-Dinner will be kept, but they wil! 


lie che firſt Night at Beddington. 


2 ſwore he was preſent at the ſeizing of a 
monks by a great Rabble in Smitſfield; 
he heard 2 

95 ylor ſay, Send the Dog to Hell. 

The Cook, Let me at him, III Baſte him: 
The Jomer, 'Tis Plain, the Dog was caught 

in the Fact, I Saw him. 

The Black 22 he's a fine Spark, indeed, 
The Butcher, Knock down the Shambl:ng Cor. 
The Glazier. make the Light /hine thro” him. 
The Foot ſelar, Bind him over. 

The Sadler, Pimmel him. 

The Farmer, Thrc/h the Dog. 
The Tamer, IIl Prefs the Rogue. 

A Popiſh Pieft (coming by) Ill make the 

Devil fy out of him 


One ſent the- following Catalogue of her 
Scholars to a Gentleman, deſiring his Advice 
as to the Mamgement of 'em. 

M- Chief, The Ringleader. 

b M. Advice, That ſpoils her hed with 
aint. 


Mtſs 
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AMrfs—Rule, That does every Thing ſhe is 

forbid. 
: Application, Who has not done one 
Letter in her Sampler. 5 

Miſs —Belref, Who cannot ſay the d yet. 

2% Call, A perfect Billinyſpate. 

Ai Fortune, That loſt her Grandmother' O 
Needle. 

Miſs—Chance, That broke her Leg 2 Ramp- 
ping. | 
M'ſs —Guide, That led the young Miſſes i in- 
to the Dirt. | 

Miſs —Lay'd, Who leir her Porringer. of 
Flower and Milk where the Cat got it. 
n- Aang Fele That let all her Stock- 

ings run out at Heels for want of Darning. 


For which he recommended the following 
Maſters. 
 Mafter—ſtroke, To whis chem. 
Maſter Workman, To dreſs them. 
Maſter Ship, To rig them. 
M fer—Lye, To excuſe them. 
Maſter—Wert, To purge them. 
Mater Piece, To patch them. 
Maſter Rey, To lock them up. 
Maſter— Fock, To mortify them. 


If theſe cant keep your Ladies quiet, 

Pull down their Courage with low Diet. 

Perhaps, dear Friend, you'll think it cruel, 

To feed em on plain Water-Gruel; 

But, take my Word, the beſt of Breeding, 

As it it a . Plain Feeding. * 
Some 
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SmePUNS 5 y way of Queſt n 


and Anſwer, &c. 


ef. WH was the firſt Drawer? 


Anſ. Piti ſer. 
Q. Who were the firſt Bikers? 
A. The Maſters of the Rolls. | 
Q. Where did the firſt Hermaphrodites come 


from? A. Middleſex. 


Q. What Part of England has the moſt Dogs * ? 
A. Barkj/hnre. 


Q. From whence came the firſt Tumblers 7 
A. From Somerſet. 

Q. Who were the firſt Mortgagers of Land ? 
A. The People of Cumberland. 

Q. What Men in the World are the beſt 


Soldiers? 


A. Your Rel-hair 1 Men, becauſe they al- 


ways carry their Fire-locks upon their Shoulders. 


. Why thoull a Man in Debt be calld a 
Diver ? 5 


A. Becauſe h; he rs di 72 1 over Heal an Ear, 
Q. Why are Lalies, of late Years, well qua- 


lify d for Hunting? 


A. Becauſe the) com? w:th a Hp and Q 


Hollow, 


Q. Why are Pre/bj:erians, Independant: * 
Oakers, &c. ſid to be Vermin? 


A. Pecauſe they are In-Sebts. 
_ ©: What Prince in the I orld mould have 


a Boar for his Arms? 


A. The Duke of Tuſcany: 


Q. Why 
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2 Why are Horſes with Greaſe in their 
Heels, the beſt Runners ? 

A. Be. ar, 9 their Heel, are given to Runninp 

Q. What is the Reaſon that Rats and Mice. 
3 10 much afraid ot Baſe-Violins and Fid- 

8 

A. Becauſe they are ſtrung with Cat-gut. 

Q. How e Want 6 in tue 
Formation of the Exgliſ Tongue? 

A. A*cording to Buck man, @ ęreat 
Number, (viz.) Car agorical, Dog ma- 
tical, Crow——nological, Flea =botomy , 
Fiſh- -Ognomy, Squirril—ity, Rat tit 
cation, Mouſe —oleum, Pus—ilanimity, 
Hare — ditary, A%——tronomy, Tay 
ography, Stag—yrite, Duck an, 

O. Where were the firſt Hams made? 

A. They were made in the Tenpl2 of Jupi- 
ter-Hammon by the Hamadryades ; on of then 
(if we may 4 pen upon Baker's Chronicles) 
was ſent as a Preſ-nt to a Cot e in Ham — 
ſhire, of the Family of the Ham—ilton's, who 
imme ately ſænt it to Ham—ton—Courr, 
where it was hung up by a String in the Hall, 
by Way of Rarity ; when:e we 2 the Enzlith 
Phraſe, Ham—firuns. 

. Where do the beſt Corn-cutters live ? 

A. Ar LEG—FORN.. 

Q. What part of the World is beſt to foed 
Dogs in? A. Laplant. 

Q. Which is the beſt Bed-icllow for all 
Times of the Year? _ 

A. A cod Bad without a Flow. 

O. Way ate Soldiers fail to have the ſpcedi- 
eſt Juſtice * 


ä 
N 
| 
{ 
) 
1 
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A. Pecauſe they are never without R E- 
DRESS. 

Q. Why are Colliers aid to have no viſible 
Means of Livelihood? 

A. Fecauſe they work Under-pround. 

Q. Why are riſoners ſaid to be the beſt 
Fencers ? 

A. Becauſe they lie always at a cloſe 
WARD: 

Q. Why is a Tick-pocket the ſureſt Trade? 

A. Becauſ2 his Work it no ſocner done, but 
he has his Money in his Pocket. 


O. Why are a Kennel of Hounds the beſt 


Muſick ? 


A. Becauſe they want 10 Tuning from Morne= 


ing to Night, 


O. Why is it dangerous to marry a Widow? 


A. Becauſe ſhe has caſt one Rider already. 
Q. Why are Women faid to love Fiſh better 
than Fleſh ? 


A. Becauſe they will have PLACE what- 


ever they pay for it. 


©. Why is a Drunkard faid to be a good 


Philoſopher ? 


A. Becauſe he thinks rightly, That the World 


Fees ro. 1nd. 


Q. Why is a Shoemaker the fitteſt Man in 


the Pariſhñ to make a Conſtable? 


A. Becauſe he, by virtue of his Trade, may 
put a Man in the Stocks, and take him out 


2 
2. When a R ee it is a Puniſſ- 

ment. 

A. Duc? take your Quibbling, =— Nay, 

Sir, I will not bate you an Ace, Cinque me, 


if 


_— OS Roni 


E 
if I do ; Ill make you know, I am a Sice above 
YOU, —— „ 
O. This Fellow can't talk out of his Ele- 
nent. — | „ | 
A. To divert you was All I meant, 


Two Gentlemen ſitting together, one of them 
ſaid, Tom, I am for my Miſtreſs here. 


How ſo? ſaid rother. Why, I am for Ui. 


red. — i e. Winifred. 


Matrimony is turn ] into a Matter of Money. 
Paradiſe into 2 Pair of Dice. 
A Spccimen, a Sprce I mean. 


A Furbelow d Scarf, is a Ful/-bellied Scarf. 


A Rabbit, is a Raw Bit. 
A Widow, is a Wide—O. 
A Maſty Dog, is a Nafty Dag. 
Nonſence, is One Sen e. 
O Lamentable --- Set the Lamb on the Tabl. 


So in the Latin. | 
Alexan ri nos - All Et, and dry Noſe. 
Roma nos —Roman-Noſ-. ERR. 
 Temeraria ——Tom, where are you ? 
Oxoniz proſpectus 
tO las. t 
Cum multis aliis, c. 


A Country Felow coming to the Merket- 


Crefs, cryd with an avdible Voice, Does any 
one know Myr. PARRs SON of our Parith ? 
He came to demand his Tythes. I went to him 
with my CAP-—ON, but he ſwore he wou'd have 
2 GOOSE. Lord, Sir, ſays I, are not you and 


e JORP - 


= Pox on ye, pray ſfeak 


— 
n 3 


— 
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your Clerk a COUPLE — to give a Man all 
this Trouble. I went to make my Complaint, 


but Ifound the FUST-ASS and he were both 
of a PEECE. 


Moral SENTENCES, &c. 


For a King to engage his People ina War to 
carry off every little Humour in the State, is 


like a Phyſician ordering his Paticn: to be fluxd 


for every Pimple, 


The ſureſt Way of Governing, both in a Pri- 


vate Family and a Kingdom, is for a Husband 
and à Prince ſometimes to drop their Preroga- 


tive. 

Ihe greateſt Men may ſometimes over- ſhoot 
themſelves; but their very Miſtakes are ſo many 
Leſſons of Inſtruction. 


Not only Religino and Law, but even Gold 


and Silver are falſified to procure Gold an! 


Silver. 


If your Friend be in Want, don't carry him 


to a Tavern, where you Treat your ſelf as well 


as he, and cmail a Thirkt and Head-ach upon 


him next Morning. To treat a poor Wretch 
with a Bottle of Burgundy, or filling his Suuff- 


Box, is like giving a ]air of Lac'd Ruffles to 


a Man that has never a Shirt to his Back, Pur 
_ ſomewhat in his Pocket. 


r 


Poverty 


„ 


ny a ia 
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Poverty Keeps us in a due State of Miod, 


and Body; Proſperity, as it is not every ones 


Fortune, ſo every one cannot bear it. 


| A — Face i is a ſilent Commendation. 
ood Outſide is the beſt Sr 


: Charles Cotter in a ſtrange Place. 


One ſaid to a very Slothful Idle Fellow: 
If thou waft not afraid of dying, thou 


wor d f not take Fains to draw thy Breath. 


APen in a Sasel Man's Hand, is like a 


Sword in a Madman's; with this Difference 


only, that the Law lays hold of the former, 


and acquits the latter. 


Were we to believe nothing but what we 
can Comprehend, every Man upon the Face 
of the Earth wou'd be an Abe f. 


A Pool like a Coward, is more to be fear'd 
behind a Man's Back, than a witty Man. For 
as a Coward 1s mcre bloody than a brave 
Man, a Fool is more Malicious than a Man 


of Wit. 


A Woman 8 Riventy of a Fool io 
heartily,as in the Arms of a Man of Senſe. 


All Women are alike to the young Fellows, 


as indeed all Fellows are alike to the young 
Women. Neither Se:c chrſ” es well till, the; 


ale to Tears of 1 | 


| Younsy 
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Young Fellows ſays a mettlel Gila for the 
moſt part in the wrong, ſo very Impudent 


they re Nauſeous,or ſo modeſt they are Uſeleſs. 


Beauty ſoon obiai ns Pardon for the Pain i it 
gives, when it applies the Balſam of Com- 
paſſion to the Wound: But a fine Face, and a 
1 Heart, is almoſt as bad as an ugly Face, 


and a Soft one, both very troubleſome to | 


many poor Gentlemen. 


Arguments among Men, are like Bones 
among Dogs, ſerve to ſer em together by the 
Fars. | 


Death caly has the Key of a Miſers Cheſt, 
and the Devil unlocks 1 it. 


As tis a black Crime to forget the Favours 


we have receiv'd from others, ſo we ſhould 
not be too mindful of the Favours, which k 


others have receiv'd from us. 


. in Souldiers i is as bad, as Conceit 
in Fools, Leachery in Old Age, Zeal in Li- 
bertins, or Pride in Beggars. | 


He who laughs at Miſchief, tells us he is 


pleas'd that it is done, tho he is forry that he 
hal no Hand in it. 


The Chimney and the Garret are related, 
and therefore Taylors and {ney wezpers | 


The 5 


are Coutin Germans, 


lated, 
pers 


— . 


I Furniſh out a | Town Rake. 
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The Simplicity of Fools ſometimes brings 


to paſs as great Matters, as the Stratagems ot 


rhe Wiſe . 


Sms Country Gentlemen may be ſaid to be 
Weddell to their Hounls, fince they draw 
their Maſters more than the Petticoat, and 
are more in Eſteem than their Wivc«. 


Collectors for the Poor provide ugly for 
themſelves firſt, imagining, as they ſay, that 
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Charity begins at Ho ne, ſome Noblemen take 


no more care of the Education of their Chil- 
dren, than they do of paying their Debts. 


Their Sons often prove Rikes, and their 
Daughters Hoydens. 


When a fine Woman 1 is the Toa, how 


[- ſprightly is our Wine? how Plea ant and Ra- 


vithing are our Senſes, and how agreeable | is 
our Converſa ion. 


A pretty Miſtreſs extorts a Smile from us, 
even in a Fit of the Cholick; Beauty proves, 


| fomerimes, the beſt Phyſician. 


We may Write, and We may Frame con- 


ceptions in our Minds, of Love, but none 


ſure know what it is, but thoſe who have Ex- 
perienc d it. 


Fine Cloaths, little Money, and leſs Senſe, 


G 2 
Oat 


(124 ) 


Out upon yoo for a Wu fays Luciitia 
to Dorinda, when ſhe has been thrice brought 


Night Nak<d. 


The World: is truly compard to à Stale- 


Play , by Reaſon there is ſo much Diſſimu- 

lation in it, wherein like Players, moſt Per- 
ſons Act the Parts of others, and not their 

own. 


Ii very hard to know the worth of Per- 

ſons, by the common Characters which are 
given of em, Intereſt and Conceit are Loud 

and Talkative, and Ignorance always goes a- þ 


— with the Stream. 


's and Flowings, and Fortune is the 


007 Coy-Miſtreſs that ever ſhun d her Admi- H 
rers after Enj joyment. 1 


What are Vices i in ſome, are vnde in o- 
thers, according to the Circumſtances and 
Conflitutions of Mankind. 


This Life is mort 2 Miferafle at the beſt 


Is No conan Gu for the 7. 7 and br | 


lorimag e, we 


irtubus of is but a 
2 all Travellers, the whole World is 4 one 


Lawyers | | 


Succeſs of Gamieſters like the Sen, bas 


f 6s Go AG * of which is A | 


to Bed of Baſtards herſelf, and lies evry 


Or thu > 


* 
4 


r 
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Lawyers rob our Pockets, Poet's our Time 


VVomen and Vintners our Health, and falſe 


Prieſts aſſiſt in our Damnation. 


Princes (as they are ſaid to be the Fountain 
of Honour) ſhould never be dry, by being 
worſe than their Words. 


If we go empty handed to Court for Pre- 
ferment, we muſt expect 1 to come empty back. 
too. 

When Noblemen 


give more to the 


Building of a Play- Houſe, than the . 


of Churches, We may give a very good Gue 
at their Morals. 


A Gamſter, . the greater Maſter he i is in his 
Art, the worſe Man he! 1s. 


If Vices were upon the whole Matter pro- 
fitable, the Virtuous Man wou d be the Sin- 
ner. 


In taking Revenge, the very haſt we make is 
Criminal. 


He that In jures one, threatens a Hundred. 


That Sick Man do's ill for himſelf, who 
makes his Phytician his Heir. 


Tis part of the Gift, if you deny land- 
fo: mely what is ask d of you. 
68 3 | The 


ä > wean. wie rr, 2 
6 7 ; — , — 9 


(rs) 
This Coward calls himſelf 4 Wary Man, 
the Miſer, ſays he is Frugal, and the Fool 
erys up his own Wit. ; 


*Tis a ſuange Deſire which Men have, to 
ſeek Power, and loſe Liberty. 


Gteat Numbers import not much in Armies, 


where Courage is wanting — for, (as VIR- | 
IL SAYS, ( It never troubles the Wolf, how 


many the Sheep be. 


«Tis ſafer Sleeping in a good Conſcience, 
than a whole Skin, 5 


It may be ſaid of thoſe who die in their | 
lnfancies That they only break their Fuſt: 


n this World, 
The ſenfible Man, and the ſilent Woman, | 


are the beſt Converſation. - | 


4 The beſt Company makes the Upper End of — | 
the Table, not the Salt, 8 


The Epicure puts his Money in his Belly, 4 
and the Miſer his Belly in his Purſe. An En- 


_ vious Man keeps his Knife in his Hand, and 
Swallows his Meat whole. 


se that let's his Tongue run before his Wit, 


Cuts other Men's Meat, and his own Fingers. 


Hie who Sins that he may repent, Curfiets | 
e 


that he may take Phyſick. 


Man's Jable. 
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He that riſes from Table without ſaying 
Grace, may be ſaid, to go away without pay- 


ing for his Ordinary. 


A young Fellow who falls i in Love with 2 


Whore, may be faid to fall a Sleep in a Hog- 


C. 


A covetous rich Man may be ſaid to e 
before the Fire to be a meer Dog in a Whee] 


chit toils to Roaſt Meat for other Men's Eating. 5 
Where Vice is a State Commolity, : as in 


ſome Popiſh Countries, he is the — Ol- 
fender, Sho never Offend s. 


Thoſe are apteſt to Domineer over others, 


who by Suffering Indignities have learnt to 


offer em. 


The Wound cf an Antient Enmity leave 
their Scarr's behind, which ſeldom are heal d 


ſo well to the Sight, bur — lye open to the 


Memory. 


Next to no Wife and ud ee own are 


the beſt Diverſion; anothers Wife, and your 
Children, worſe, your Wife and anothers. 


Childre en worſt of all. 


Tis the wholeſomeſt getting 2 Stomach, by 
walking on one's own Ground ; and 'the 
thrifrieft way of * it, at another 


61290 


Our Carts are never worſe Employ d, than 
when they are waited on by Coaches. 


The Madneſs of Love is to be Sick of one 


Part, and curd by another — The Madneſs 


of Jealouſie, to ſeek diligently, yet hoy to 


loſe one's Labour. 


The Means of begetting a oa, has more 
increaſt Mankind than the End. 


Money is nothing but a Thing which Art 


has turn d up Trump. 


The faireſt Field for a running Head, is the 
Sea, where he may run himſelf out of Breath, 
and his Humour out of Countenance. 


Uſe makes every Poſture Familiar to the 


Body, and every Opinion to the Mind. 


The Pleaſure which Coxcombs afford, is like 
that of Drinking, only good when tis mar "F 


and à Fool like a Bottle, which makes one 
merry in Company, makes one dull alone. 


One can no more ſtop a Widows Mouth, 
when ſhe is talking of her Law Suits, than a 
Wit's, when he is talking of himſelf, or a Slau- 
derer, when he is talking of other People. 


= Railing i is now grown ſo common, that tis 
more the Faſhion than Malice — and the 
Abſent think Wer are no more the worſe for 


being 


* 


8 


Small 


( 129 ) 


being rail'd at, than the preſent think they are 


the better, for being flatter d. 


A Woman may appear the greater Fortune, 
but not the arg Beauty for her Dreſs 
And as Fools are never more provoking, than 


when they are endeavouring at Wit; fo Ugly 


Women are never more Nauſeous, than when 
they wou'd be Beauties. 


A Quack is as fit for a Pimp, as a Midwife 
for a Bawd, they are ſtill in their way, both 


helpers of Nature. 


| arried Women ſays one, generally fheww 
all their Modeſty the firſt Day, as marricd 
Men ſhew all their Love the firſ 

le who for Bufineſs from his Wife wilt un, 
Takes the beſt Courſe to have her Buſineſs done. 


A Iong Preface to a ſhort Book, is like z 


N ight. 


large Porch to a little Houſe. 


A handſome Wife, and a fine Horfe, is a 
Country Parſons Coat of Arms: A Tith Ca- 
pon, and a Tith Pig, are the two Supporters. 


A Woman's Admiring her own Beauty, is 
like a Peacock's priding it felf in its gaudy 
Tail. The one is cur 4 of her Vanity by the 

Pox, and the other difrob'd to make 


boYfs. 


[ 
| 
| 
| 
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Five of the moſt agreeable Things on 2. 
Journey, are — Money in one's Pocket, a 


good Road, a Wholſome Bed, Fine Weather, 


and a kind Landlady 
too, tis ſo much the better. ey 


We may reaſonably. compare the Gifts of 
F:»ytune to an Eel, which we no ſooner have in 


our Hands, but ſhe ſlips thro' our Fingers. 


Courage without Conduct in a General, is 


live Fancy without Judgment in a Poet: But 


how admirable is it, when they meet in both. 


Why ſhou'd we be afraid to dye, when we 
may be ſaid to be in death even in the mid ſt of 
Life For our Bodies are the Coffins of our 
Souls, As our: Souls are of our Badtes.. 


EFornication and Perjury go as often together, 
as Paint and the Pox. 6 


Muſick is a Mouſetiap -——- Benedetto, 
Tofts, and Robinſon, have drawn many a 


States-Man into it. 


One ſezing a Gouty Fat Alderman in his 
He was like a Lincolnſhire 


| Robes ſaid 
Ox in a furbellow d Scarfe. | 


Valiant as a ridden Couckold, Sincere 2s . 
whining Harlotand Honeſt as a hungry Pamp. 


One 


if the be handſome- 


(131) 


One Speaking of an Old faſhioned 3 
Houſe, ſaid, K look'd like Noah's- Ark, as rf 


it had been made for the Beaſts of the Field, | 
and the Fowl: of the Ar. 


A Man, and his Wife ſays one, are hke 
the Sfread-Earl:, ons ok 5 on? Way, and 
_ tother l her. 


A painte | Woman is like a gilde! rin, 
Fools admire the former, and Children the 
latter for the Diſguiſe. oe 


Friendfhip Without Freedom, i is as dull as 
Wine mithout Toaſting 


One ſaid he hatel a Thins worſe, than a 


_ Ouaker did a Parrot, or a F ſhmonger a 
Hard Froſt. 


One faid of two Parſons who had been at 
high Words. That they Sputter d at one ano- 
ther like two roaſted Apples. 


A Gentleman who had a very proud fickle 
Miſtreſs, fail — Shs had been as humourſome, 
as a Sick Monkey,or a breęgding Counteſs, when 
the Family wanted an Heir. 5 


Come to my Arms, ſaid one, to a Friend 
who had grat i ad him by ſome Service, and 
let me Squeeze thee, as a new Pair of ſtays do 
a fit Country Girl, when the comes to Court, 
to ian] for a Maid of Hono ur. 


An 


(132) 


An inſufficient Old Man, Marrying a young 
Wife, is like the Vanity of taking a Fine 
Houſe, and yet be fore d to let Lodgings to 


help pay the Rent. 


A rich Fool among the Wiſe, is like a gilt 


empty Bowl among the Thirſty. 


Beauty in a Virtuous Woman,: is like the 
Bellows, whoſe Breath is Cold, yet makes o- 


' ther's burn. 


Wit, and a Woman, are two frail Things, 


and both the frailer by concurring. _ 
On a Maidenhead, 


It 15 of a Nature ſo Subtle, 
Tat if tis not luted with Care, 
The Spirit will work thro the Bottle, 
And FVaniſb away into Aw: 
To keep it, there nothing ſo hard ic, 
*Twill go betwixt Waking and Sleeping, < 
The Snple too weak for a Guard is, 


And no Hit wou d be plagu d with the keeping. 


On Sleep. 


| Five Hours $ lee a Traveller ſhou'd haue, 
FSeven for Study a Student doth Crave; ; 


But Nine, Sle:ps every idle Knave. . 


GOOD NIGHT. 


Nee 


+ +0 
. - 
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3 — 0 my Cabos Arms I flew 
W And there all Night I frafted; 

= No God ſuch Tranſports ever knew, 

Nor Mortal ever taſted. 


Loſt in the Sweet tumultuous Joy, 

And pleas beyond Expreſhng; _ 
How can your Slave, my Fair, 110 I, 

„ | Reward fo great a Bleſſing? 


. a 


| The whole Creation's Wealth Survey, 
Thro' both the Indies Wander; 
Ask what brib d Senates give away, 
And fi 1 E * 4 


(2% 


The richeſt Spoils of Earth and Air, 
The riffled Ocean's Treaſure ; ( 
Tis all too poor a Bribe by half, | 

To purchaſe fo much P eaſure. 


| She ys. cry d, my Life, my Dear, 1 

7a thus you fancy ; 7 f 

Give her, but tis too much I fear, Lo 

| A Rundlet of right Nancy. 5 6 

7” I 
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A SONG. 

| JET the Woman be damn'd (a Moderate Fate.) . * 

Or dye an old Maid, as grey as a Cat, — 
That her Lover refuſes for want of Eftate. | 

TH 


| Let her that ſets Man, like a Beaſt to be Sold, 
And above mettled Fleſh, loves a lump of dead Gold, A; 
Look Green when The 8 Loung, and de Pd ben 


(ſhe's Old. "og 
5 let thoſe that are e wiſe, contemn the dull Store, * 
Wives choſe by their Weight, will be Weighty no] It 
(more, 
If for Gold they will Wed, for the Fame th will! wy 
But 
A Ane 


— — . — — ER 
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AAALASALAGAGAGAGEALE 
A SONG. 
I Have a Tenement to let, 5 
I hope twill pleaſe. you all; 85 
And if you wou'd the Name ont know, | 
Iis called C=—2ny-Hal: 
It's ſeated in — Vale, . 3 
. Renesch a fl l 575 ents by 
This Tenement robo hs, F Oe 
— whomſoeer I will. . . 5 


For Vears, for Months, fr Weds, or Da; 

) I II let this famous Bowr; 

Nay, rather than a Tennant want, | - 

II let it for an Hour: ora 
There's round about a pleafant Grove, Tg 


To Sale it Bom the un 
old, And underneath is Well Water, . 
_ -- That pleaſantly dos mtl.,  . 

5 Where if you're hot, you may be cool'd; 
ore, | I cold, N heat; : ö 
y NO It is a well contrived' Spring, 

ore, | Not little, nor too great: 

will | The Place is very dark by Night, 


hore. | - And ſo it is by Day, 
Baut when you once are enter d in, 
You cannot loſe your Way: 


| | And 1 Jou re in, go boldly ea, 
A As far as 8 er you can; 3 


B 2 


ON 04) 
And if you reach to the Bottom, 
_ 'Tis more than e er did Man. 


A SONG. 


5 A Taylor good Lord, in the time of Vacation, 

£A When Cabbage was loſt, and when Pocket 
5 (was low; 
For the Sale of good Liquour pretended Paſſion, 
Io one that Sold Ale in a Cuckoldy Row: _ 
Here a Louſe made him Itch, 5 
Here a Scratch, there a Stitch, 
And Sing Cucumber, Cucumber ho. 


One Day ſhe came up, when at Work in his Garret, 
To tell what he ow, that his Score he might 


Says he, it is all very right 1 declare it, (know; 


* 


Says the, then T hope you will pay e er yon go. 
. Now a Louſe, & co. „ os Ee 
Says Pricklauſe, my Jewel, I love you moſt dearly, 
My Breaſt ey ry Minute ſtill hotter do's grow ; 
Ay, only, fays ſhe, for theſſuice of my Barley, 
And other good Drink in my Cellar below, 
„ — + Yang 


Says he, you Miſtake, tis for ſomething that's better, 
Which I dare nat Name, and you care not to ſhew; 

Says ſhe, Im afraid you are given to flatter, 

Wbat is it you mean, and 


f 


Now a Louſe, & c. 
pe Er 5 EUY 63-14-17 
Says he, tis a Thing, that has never a handle, 


, Jis Fil inthe Dark, and h; lies pretty low, Says 


r 


pray where do's it grow ? ; 


5 


ays 


daps he it is darker, then ever was Charcoal, -+/ 1 


C5) 


Fays ſhe, then 1 fear you muſt have 2 Candle, 


Or elſe the wrong way you may happen to go. 
Now a Louſe, Kc. 
8 
Tho I never was there, yet the way do I K.]. 
Says ſhe, if it be ſuch a terrible dark-hole : 
Don't offer to grope out your way to it ſo.” 
Now a Louſe, &C 


Says he, you ſhall fre, I will quickly be at i ie, 
For this is, o'this is, the way that III go; 


Fays ſhe do not touzle me ſo, for I hate it, 


I vow by and by, you will make me cry oh, 
So they both went to work, now a Kiſs, than a 
And Sing Cucumber, be. 55 Jerk, 


The Taylor aroſe when the Buſinck was over, 


1 Says he, you will rub out the Score e er you 03 ä 
Says the, I ſhall not pay ſo dear for a Lover, 


* not ſuch a Fool, I wou d have you t9 know: 
Now a Louſe wad him Itch, * oy 
Here a Scratch, there a Stitch, | 
And Sing Cucuntber, Cucumber 54. | 
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A SONG. 


A Comely Dame of Ifington, 
got a leaky Copper; 


The Holt oe let the Tor run, 


Was wanting of a Stopper. 


F-- A jolly Tinte, undertook, 
And dT d her moſt fairly. 


*2 With 


(6) 
With a Thump, thump, thump, and nick, knock, 
To do ber meſs 2 | 1 


He turn d the Veſſel to the — 
Says he, 2 good old Copp 

But well may t leake, for have found, 
A Hole. chant is a Wh per 

But never doubt a Tinlers froke, 

Altho' he's Black and Surly. 


With a Thump, thum ns: c. 
Bufineſs rarely. 


He'll do your B 


The Man of Mettle open'd wide, 
His Budget's T to pleaſe her; 3 
Says he this Tool is oft imploy'd, 
Jo do ſuch Jobbs as theſs are. 
With that the jolley Tinker took, 
A Stroke or two moſt kindly. 
With AN 4A. thum 3 c. 
uſine 


| He did bor 


As ſoon as Crock had FREE the Feat, 
Nie cry d tis very hot ho 
This thrifty Labour makes me Sweat, 
Here, give's a Cooling Pot ho. 
Fays ſhe, beſtow Fans Stroke, 
Before you take your Farewel. 
With a Thump, thump, thump, c. 
And you may Drink a Purre J. 


Wm 


Y 


1 When Landlords love Taxes, and Soldiers love 


$ 
. 
= 
A 


| N 
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A SONG. 

HEN Maids live to Tharty, yet never repented, 


When Europe s at Peace, and all Fritain con- 
(tented ; 


* 


When Gamſters won't Swear, and no Bribery thrives, 


Young Wives love Old Husbands, young H 
(bands Old 


us- 
ives. 


(Peace, 


| a rich Client to fleece: 
whe an 2 2 hall pleaſe as well as anew, 
Wives, Husbands, and * will ever be true. 


When Bullies leave buffing, and Cowards their 


(trembling, 
And Courtiers, and Women, and Prieſts their 


ODiſſembling; 


When theſe ſhall do nothing againſt what they 


(Teach, 
Pluralities n and we mind what they Preach; ; 


When Vintners leave Brewing, and draw the Wine 


(pu 
And Quacks by their Medicines kill leſs thaw os 


(cure; 
When an old Face ſhall pleaſe as well as a new, 


Wioes, — and Lovers wil ever be tre. 


* 


(8) 
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A sos. 


HE old Wife ſhe ſent to the Miller her Daughter, 


To grind her Griſt quickly, and ſo return 


(back, 


The Miller ſo work d it, that in eight Months after, 


Her Belly was fill'd as full as her Sack; 
Young Robin ſo pleas d her, that when ſhe came 


home,, 


| She gap d like a ſtuck Pigg, and ftar'd like a Mome, 


She hoyden d, ſhe ſcamper d, ſhe hollow'd and hoop'd 


Aud all the Day long, 
This, this was her _— 
Was * Maiden ſo Lericompoop d. 


Oh Nelh, cry d Cælie, thy Cloths are all Mealy, 
Both Backſide and Belly are . all o'er, 
You moap now and ſlabber, why w 
III go to the Miller, and knew all you V Vhore: 
She went, and the Miller did grinding ſo ply, 
She came cutting Capers a Foot and half high, 


She waddled, ſhe firadled, the hol low d and whoop'd, 


And all the Day long, 
OT This, this was her Song, 
Hoy, were ever two Sifters ſo Lericompoop d. 


"Then Mary o'th' Dairy, a third of the Number, | 


Wou'd fain know the Cauſe they ſo jigg d it about, 


The Miller her V Viſhes long would not incumber, 
But in the old manner the Secret found out. 
Thus Celie and Nelly, and Mary the mild, 
VVbere Juſt about Harveſt Time all big with K 
1 Twp 


at a pox ail you? 


Hoy, were ever three Sifters 7 0 Lericompoop'd. 


O whydid we run in ſuch haſt to the Mill, 
He bumpt up our Bellies, then hallow'd and whoop d, 
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FE O Fall the ſimple things we do, 


; VVe Sweat and Fret, and try to Eſcape, | 


1Gam'd and Drank, and lay'd the Fool, 
Roy d and Rang d, deſpis 4 all Rule, 


(9) 


They danc'd in the N they hallow d and ** dz: 


And all the Day long, 
This, this was her Song 


And when they were big they did ſtare at each . 
And crying, Oh Siſters, what ſhall we now do, 

For all our young Bantlings we have but one Father, 
And they in one Month willall come to-Town toe 


To Robin, who always the Toll Diſh would fill, 


And all the Day long, 
This, this was their Sonp, 


Hoy, were ever three Sifters fo Lericompoop' « 


A SONG. 


Io rub o'er a Whimſical Life; 
There's no one Folly is ſo true, oo 
As that very bad Bargain a Wife; 
VVe er juſt like a Mouſe i in a Trap, 
Or Vermin caught in a Gin 


And Curſe the ſad Hour we came in. 


And a Thouſand mad rolicks more; 


But I never was Married before; 
This was the worſt Plague could enſue, 
l m Mew' in a ſmoaky Houſe ; 


B5 


E's. (10) 
I us d to Tope a Bottle or two, 
But now tis ſmall Beer with my Spouſe, 


0 


My darlirig Freedom crown'd my Joys, 
And I never was vext in my way; 
If now I crofs her VVill her Voice, 
„Makes my Lodging too hot for my ſtay ; Ne 
Like a Fox that is 3 d in vain, | 

I fret ont my Heart and Soul; 
VValk to and fro the length of my Chain, * 
Then fore d to Creep in into my Hole. 1 
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4 Dialogue i in the Comedy of the * or the VVeſ- 1 
. tern Lafs. LE | | 


He.\ Hat Beauty do I ſee, . 
That Heart and Soul command, 
Sweet Madam, honour me, 
With leave to kiſs your Hand. 


Sbe. Oh good, a Man, I ſwear! 
And be s my Hand to kiſs, 
Merhinks I m pleasd to hear, | 7 
He does not call me Miſs. 3 hs 


He. Your Eves. ſweet Lady ſhine fo bright, 
And I'm fo wounded. at firſt Sight, 
My Heart does throb, 
I figh and ſob, _ 
7; And am like one juſt lain, 
Unleſs you Pity ſhow, ES: 5 
And Life reſtore again. 5 


{- 


cn) 

She. Nay, pray Sir, good Sir, go, 
I know not what you mean. 
_ You may talk of a VVound, 
By my Eyes you have found; 
But I cannot believe 

Any Hurt they can give: 
For I look in your Face, 
And it is as it was, 


And your Body i is ſound and whole: 


He. Love's V Vounds are all within, 
5 Whoſe Pangs the Breaſt controul, 


Like And tning paſs the Skin, 
laſt the very Soul. 


She. VVhy fare this Love, this dreadful VVord, 


I; then ſome ſharp and pointed Sword: 
Or is t a Snake, G. is t a Bird, 


That will pick out my Eyes. 


5 He. Go with me, you 11 perceive 


In Love à Treaſure lies, 


Sbe. III aſk my Mother leave, 


And * ow in a Trice. 


Be. No, no, no not a VVord, — 


I can better afford 
Lou Love, if youll go, 
VVhere your Mother don't know; ; 
For if ſhe ſhould be croſt, 
All the Treaſure is loſt, 
And 1 conjure for Love i in vain; j 
The Circle you embrace | 
1s where it muſt be done. 
She. Oh Lard, the Devil you'll raiſe, 
But catch me if you can. 


—_ - : , i 
—_ = — » — — 1 — 
SEE ne —— ̃ — 8 > 
> 
. 
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A SONG. 


Olly Rog er Trang dill of Plouden Hill, 
In his "Cheſt had two thouſand good Pounds, 
Fat Oxen and Sheep, and a Barn well fill'd, 
And a hundred g ood Acres of Ground ; 
VVhich made evr 125 
And VVidows, ho! juſt ſet free, 
To wrangle and fret, and pump up their V Vir, 
To — to the Net, nen Twangd 22 
Twandillo, 3 young lufty Twang dillo, 


wang dee. 


The firſt that wats Ice was à Laſs _ had been, 
Born of a good Houſe, but decay'd; 
Her Gown — new dy d, and her Nightrail clean, 
And to ſing and talk French had been bred ; 

She'd — Northern Nancy, 

Aſk Farli vous Franſay, 
That Hodge might her breeding ſee, 

She'd row! — black Eye, 

Breath ſhort with a Sigh, 


When cer ſhe came nigh Twangdilo, Tron. &c. 


The next was a Semp ſtreſs of Stature Low, 
That fancy d ſhe ron a Male 
Her Hair as black as an Autumn Abe, 
And hard as a Coach-horſes Tall: 
She'd Oagle and Wheedle, 
And prick with her Needle; | 
What d lack, what d buy, cryd ſhe? 


But 


aiden withMaiden-heads laden, 


> 


* 2 * 
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But now the brisk Tone, 
Is fetch d to a Groan, 


Ah pity my moan,” Twangdillo, Tong. vc. 


A muſty old Chambermaid lean and tall, 


The next as a Suitor appears, 


With a Tongue loud and thrill, but no Teeth at all, | 


For Time had drawn them many Years : L 
Caſt Gowns and ſuch Lumber, 
Old Smocks without Number, 
She bragg d ſhou d her Dowry be, 
Forty Pair of lacd Shoes, m 
Ribbons green, red and blues, 
But all wou d not looſe Twangdillo, Twang. Kc. 


The next was a Laſs of a Popiſh ftrain, 


That Jeſui Whims had been taught, 
She bragg d that they ſhou d ſoon have King ; : 


(again, 
Tho her & pouſe was late hang d for the Plot; * 
The Fn wou'd come over, 
And land here at Dover, 


And all they wiſh'd, would be ; 


The Facobtte ade, 
Talkd as if the was mad, 
In hopes to have had Twongdilb, T wang. c. 


A Vintner's fat Widow then ſtraight was view A. 


Whoſe Cuckold had pick d up ſome Pelf: 
He had Kill'd half his N 


cghbours w with Wine he'd 

(brewd, 

And lately had Poyſon'd himſelf, 5 
With Bumpers of Claret, 
No Spouſe paying for ir, 
She d Roger's Companion be ; 


Strike 


(14) 
Strike firſt on the Board, 
Huzza was the Word, | 
Come Kits me ador'd Tram dillo, Twang. Kc. 


But Roger reſolv d not to be her Man, 
And lo gave a Lroſe to the next; 
The Niece of a canting Blear- ey d Nen Con, 
That ſtifſy cou d canvas a Text, 

A Dame in Cheap/ida too, 

Wou'd fain be his Bride too, 
And make him of London free; 

But nc Laſs woud down 

In Country or Town, 


So.P urſe proud was grown Twangdillo, Teng: Kc. 


Till at laſt pretty Nancy, a Farmer's Joy, 
| That newly a M:lkmp had been, . 
Round- fac d, Cherry-cheek d, with a ſmirking Eye, 
 . came tripping it over the Green : | 
She mov d like a Goddeſs, 
And in her lac'd Boddice, 
_—_ ſhe cou'd hardly be; 
Hips were plump grown, 
And her Hir a dark Brown ; : 
Twas ſhe that brought down Twangdillo, Tang: 
dillo, Twanę dil lo, Twang dillo, Fn: * 
Tam dil, Twang des. 
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A. SONG. 


A Maiden, of late, 
Whoſe Name was ſweet Kate, 


She dwelt in SO near Alder; Cate; 


ow 


* 9 -{ 


=” 


(15) 
Now liſt to my Ditty, declare it who can, 
She wou d have a Child, without help of a Man. 


To a Doctor ſhe came, 
A Man of great Fame, 


Whoſe deep Kill in 55 ick Report did proclaim, 


Quoth ſhe, Mr. Dogor, th ſhew me if you ca 
Flow I may Concetve without Help of @ Man. 
| Then liſten, quoth he, 


Since ſo it muſt be 
This won'drous ſtrange Medicine Ill mew preſenrly, 


Take nine Pound of Thunder, ſix Legs of a Swan, 
And you ſhall Cencerve without Help of a Man 


The Wool of a F 
The ſuice of a "ng | 


Well Parboil'd together in f Skin of a Hag, 


With the Egg of a Moon-calf, if get it you can, 


And you ſhall Con:etve without Help of a Man. 


The Love of falſe Harlots, 
The Faith of falſe Varlets, 


With the Truth of Decoys that walk in their Kar. | 
(lets, | 


And the Feathers of-a Lobſter well frydin a Pan, 


Aud 2 [hall Conceive without Help of a Man. 


Nine Drops of Rain, 
Brought hither from Spain, 


Wich the Blaſt of a Bellows quite over the Main, 
With eight Quarts of Bir mſtone brew'd in a Beer- 


(Cann, 


And you /hall Concerve without Help of a Man. . 


Sia Pottles of Lard, 
Squeez d from a Rock hard, 


Wich nine Turkey-Eggs, each as long as a Yard, 
With a Pudding of Hailſtones well bak d in a Pin, 


And you ſhall Concerve without Help of a Man. 


” 


— — - 
* 
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6 
Theſe Med'cines are 
And appro ed have ur 


Well t temper'd e was with a Pottle of Blood 


Squcez d from a Craſbapper and the Nail of a Swan, 


To make you Concerve without He'p of a Man. 


PAIN H? A EEE. 


A SONG. 


; _ ye 1 A young Virgin of fifteen 3 
You muſt tickle her Fancy with ſweets and 


Ever toying and playing, and — weetly, (dears, 


Sing a Love Sonnet, and charm her Ears: 
Wittily, prettily talk her down, 
Chaſe her, and praiſe her, if fair or brown, 
| Smooth ke, and ſooth her, 

And teaze her, and pleaſe her, 


And touch but her Snucket, and all s Jour own. 


Do you fancy a Widow well known in Man? 
With a Front = Aſſurance come boldly on, 


Lf her reſt not an Hour, but briskly, "Þbrickly, 
c 


her in Mind how her Time ſteals on; 


| Rattle and Prattle a'tho' the frown, 


Rouſe her, and touſe her from Morn to Noon, 
Shew her. ſome Hour you're able to grapple, 


| Then get but her Writmmpgs, and all s your own. 


Do ye fancy a Punk of a Humour free, 


| - Thars kep: by a Fumbler of Quality, 
Jou muſt rai at her Keeper, and tell her, tell her, 


Pleaſure's beſt Charm is Variety; 3 
Swear her much fairer than all the Town, 
ty her, and ply her when Cully's gone, 
Dog her, and jog her, 
And meet her, and treat her, 


And kiſs with two Guineas and all's your own. | A 


8 
4324443423444 
LONG © 


- DAM I was laſt Night, that's poz, 

My VVife began to ſcold ; | 
Say what I cou'd for my Hearts Blood, 
ler Clack ſhe wou'd not hold, 

Thus her Chat ſhe did begin, 

Is this your Time of coming in; 

The Clock ſtrikes Two, you ll be undon: 

If thus you lead your Life. 

My Dear, ſaid I, Ican't deny 

But what you ſay is true; 

I do intend, my Life to mend. 

Pray lend's the Pot to ſpew. 


Fie, you Soft, I ne er can bear 
to riſe thus evry Night; 
Tho' like a Beaſt, you never care 
_ - VVhat Conſequence comes by't ; 
The Child and I may ſtarve for you, 
We never can have half our Due: 
Witch Grief I find, youre fo unkind, 
| In time you'll break my Heart. 
At that Iſmild, and faid, dear Child, 
II believe youre in the wrong; 
But if t ſhou'd be, my Deſtiny, 

TH ſing a merry Song. = 
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(18) 
To live a wedded Life, ſhe ſaid, 
"A Twelvemonth, tis too long, | 
As I have done, poor Soul, ſhe cryd, 

That am both Fair and Young : | 

VVhen other Wives can have their VVill, 
They are not like to me; e 

1 mean to go and try my Skill, 

And ſeek a Remedy. 5 

Oh, ob, what a Hus! u, what a i” lead I, 
Out, out of ſut h 4 Hi Hand, a Hus and, 
Fee, fre, fre, fie, fre, fi. 


SAA 8888824. 


A SONG. 


WW Omen are wanton, yet cunningly Coy, 


Laſcivious, yet c:afty to make us obey : 


CT | %% en uy „„ ou 
and trample doun;Man. tus was meds for their 


But let em remember their Grannum Eve's Fate, 
Left they ſmart for thew Folly, repenteng too late. 


his Creature was made a Help-mate to Man, 

And ſo he approv d her, deny it who can; 
But ſurely poor Adam was ſoundly afleep, 

Whilſt out of his Side this dear Bleſſing did creep. 
But let em, &. e FT 


Old Painters did form them reſembling the Snail, 


Their Houſe on their Backs was, and in it their Tazl, 
'  Implying that Modeſty kept ſomething in, 


Tho now they'll expoſe all from Tail up to Chin. 
But let em, &c. 1 


A 


( 19) 
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As ON G. 


WI. if Betty 2 old, 
And her Features decay, 

She's young whilſt ſhe drinks, 
"Tis the Grape makes her gay. 


See how her Eyes ſhine, 
They ſparkle with Drink, 

Such a Luſtre has V Vine, 

Ihey never can ſink, 


Let the Fops doat on 5 
Hier Souls my Delight, 
She can't want for Graces 


VVho Tipples all Night. 


Long Marches o er Furrows, 

No Place can her find; 

In ſpight of Camp Sorrows, 
Poor Betty Il be kind. 


| Boy, fill up our Glaſſes, 
Not a VVrinkle will fand; © 
They re Fools who uſe VVaſhes, 
VVhen Claret's at hand, 


9 
eee 


EL on * Wie 8 th 


Oh the pleaſant'ſt Sight Tve ſeen, "0 4 
ohn and Doll 10g, jog, jogging, 15 Ro, 
obn and Dolly jogging on, . I Fall 
emſelves cooling, John was fooling, = 
Cry'd ſhe will you ne'er have done, » And 
P38} 10g, j » jog, 10g, jog, Jogging on: E- _— A 
he Sun s, make Hay, . 

Make Hay, make Hay, make Hay FRO Jobe; : 8 
Hey ho, hey ho, that I might do ſo, „ 
78 1% 7% 1% PD 7: 0M 

J, Jag Jog, Jogging on. | 1 
Jobn to eaſe her of her Pain, 1 
nded and begun again, „„ a poll The 
He grew weary, jog, jog, jogging, 
She more cheary, jogging on. „ 
d my Deary, prithee tarry, . a 
ö — you han t already done; 1 5 | Th 
jog, jog, jog, jog, jog, Jogging on; © 
"Fre Bins ao, pry fy, Mg | 
: Pray ſtay, pray ſtay, od John, | * 
Hey ho, that I nug t „„ Ef Sh 
I Jog, Jogging One | „ : 


(21 ) 


= is SONG. 


TP Here was a Mail the other Day, 
That ſighed fore, God wot ; 


And faid all "Wives might ſport and play, 


But Maidens they muſt not. 
Full fifteen Years I've liv'd, ſhe ſaid, 
Poor Soul, ſince I was born, 
And if I chance to diea Maid, 

Apollo is forſworn. _ 

Oh, Oh, for ' a Husband, - 

$til was all ber Tone, © 
For one I ſwear I'll have, 


” Husband old or Joung. 


An ancient Suitor to her came, 
Fiis Beard was almoſt grey; 

Tho he was old, and the was young, 
She could no Jonger ſtay ; 
Unto her Mother went this Maid, 
and told her by and by, 
That ſhe a Husband needs muſt have, 
| She had a Reaſon why. 
05, 055 Kc. 


"She hed: mor dans waa Wife 
One quarter of a Year, 


1 But ſhe was weary of her Life, 


and grew into a jeer: 
The Old-man ſnorting by her Side, 
_ She did nought but ſigh and 3 
Did ever Woman this betide, 
'Tis 5 2 698 alone. 
05, Ob, 
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A SONG. 


AS Of Oyſter-Nell ſtood by her Tub, 
Jo ſhew her vicious Inclination; 
She gave her Nobleſt Parts a ſcrub, 
And fighd for want of Copulation. 
A Vintner of no little 1 
Who excellent Red and White can ſell ye, 
Behold the little dirty Dame, 
As the ſtood e ok her Belly. 


Come i in, ſays he, you filly Slut, 

"Tis now a rare convenient Minute, 

In lay the Itching of your Scut, 
Except ſome greedy Devil be in it ; 

With that the 1 d Fubſy ſmil d, 


And wou d have bluſh'd, but that ſhe cou d not; 


Alas, ſays ſhe, we re ſoon teguil d 
By Men, to do thoſe Things we ou d not. 


From Door they went behind the Bar, 
As is by common Fame reported, 
And there upon a Turkey Chair, 
Unſeen the loving Couple ſported : 
But being calld by Company, 
As he was taking Pains to pleaſe her, 
Im coming, coming Sir, ſays he, 


My Dear, and fo am I, ſays ſhe, Sir. 
Her Mole-hill Belly fwell'd about, 


Into a Mountain quickly after, 
And when the pretty Mouſe crept out, 
. Creature dus d a mighty Laughter, 


And 


99 
And now ſhe has learnt the pleaſing Game, 
Altho' much Pain and Shame it coſt her; 
She daily ventures at the ſame, 


And ſhuts and opens like an Oyſter. 
Stott too Tovetet ENR R- 
A SONGT. 


: O Mug rich and fantaſtick, an old Fumbler was | 
1 5 8 ; | | (known, | 
That wedded a juicy brisk Girl of the Town; | 
Her Face like an Angel, fair, plump, and a Maid, 
Her Lute well in Tune too, if he cou'd have play d; 
But loſt was his Skill, let him do what he can, 1 
She finds him in Bed a poor filly Old Man; 
He coughs in her Ear, tis in vain to come on, 


. Forgive me, my Dear, Im a filly Old Man. 


4 


1 
5 
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He laid his dry Hand on her ſnowy ſoft Breaſt, 
And from thoſe white Hills gave a Glimpſe of 
5 (the beſt; 
But ah! what is Age, when our Youth's but a Span, 
 _ She found him an Infant inſteal of a Man. 
Ah! Pardon, he cry'd, that Im weary ſo foon, 
You have let down my Baſe, Im no longer in 
Lay by the dear Inſtrument, prithee lie ſtill, 
I can play but one Leſſon, and that I play ill. 
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A S ON G. 


HE Clock had ſtruck, faith I cannot tell what, 
But Morning was come as grey as a Cat, 


; Coty and Hens from their Rooſts did fly, 


N Hogs too had left their Stye, 
When in a Vale, 


Carrying a Pale, 


Ks ly her new Lover mer, dapper Harry. 


Firſt they kiſs d, 
Then ſhook Fiſt, 


2 Then talk d as Fools do that juſt were to Marry, 


Zockt cryd Hal, 1 can't but think, 
ow we are come to Wedlock Brink, 


How pure a Stock 'twill be, how fine, 
When you put your good Mark to mine; 


C:ſs at that 
_ Glowing hot, 


Buß d im as if ſhe'd have burnt U to 1 


Thus they Wooe; 
But ſee how 


D Fate now contrivd the Bargain to TRE 2 


y had got 4 Cola, I ſuppoſe, - 


3 'twixc her Fingers was 8 her Noſe; 
Harry, that Linnen too wanted, I T 


oubt, 
Lent her his Glove, to ſerve for a Clout; z 
Scraping low, 


Manners to ſhow, 


And tel her how much he was her Adorer; 3 


Pray mark the Joke 
Leather-Thong broke, 


La! Breeches fell to his Ankles befors her, cih 1 


22 2 


r 


lo 


CC 
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. 


And with a fly and leering Look 


But cou 'd not cover her for his Soul with bs. 


Wide ſprawling Legs were again ſet in order; . 


| = Sure hal contriv 4 this devilith Trick, 
Io make the Bridegroom, a rhe Bride, 


£25) 
Sſh, who ſaw him thus diſtreſt, 
Pulls of her Garter of Woolen Liſt; 


Gave him to mend up what was broke; 
Tumbling he, 
Coud not ſee, 
What he diſcover d, tho cer he had ty d al, 
For juſt RC. © 
Shirt was tore, 


And, as the Devil wou'l have i it, ſhe ſpy all. 


She give him then ſo cold a Look, | | a 


Diſcontent it plainly ſpoke; 
And running from him near a Mile, 
He overtook her at a Stile . 
Too much haſt. 
Milk down caſt, 


And topſy-turvy ſhe fell on her Pale übt. 


He ſeeing that, 
Runs with his Hat, 


Have you not ſeen, at Noon of Day, 

The Sun his glorious Face difplay ; 

So Sly ſhone with Beauty's Rays, 

Nabels from her Poſtern Grace 
Till at laſt, 


Strugling paſt 
But poor Hal, 
Since her Fall, 
Stood Juſt like One was found Guilty oc Murder, 


The God of Love, or fe old Nick, 


wi ich 


(269) 

Wich themſelves dil: atisfied; 
Fhe grown. Coy, 
 Calld him Boy, 


He getting from her, cry d . you've aalen 


 Foh, ſhe, cry d, 
By Things ſpy 4 


5 She had as lieve a meer Baþy ſhou d Eſpouſe her. 


eee 
A SONG. 


T HERE were Two Bumpkins lovd a Laſs, | 


And ſtriving who ſhou d have lr; * 
She preſum'd of what ſhe had, 
And they of vrhat they gave her. 
Heybo, bey bo, my Heart's Delight, 
Carouſe away all Sorrow; 
Let me tickle the Wench twice to N, ws 
She ſhall be thine to Morrow. = 


But we were both of one Conſe, 
And ſomething had ſome Savour; 
And let a poor Man be Content 
With half a Wenches Favour. , 

Heyho, &c. 


But this is Rill againſt all Senſe 
7 Which ever more has vexd us; 
That evry Lobcock has his Wench, 
And we but One betwixt us. 
Hqbo, Sc. 


Good Brother, let us not diſinay, 

What hap fo e er betide us; 

For fear a Third ſhou d come this way, 

And pull our Wench beſide 1 
. c. For 


Fe 
N 


Ir 


1 


et great Antiquaries ſay : 
| They ſpring from old Methuſelah ; 


(27) 


For Women they are winning Things, 


As mutable as may te; 


No Bird that ever flew with Wings, 


So ſubtle is as they be. 
Heybo, 8c. 


No matter who fhall pledge her firſt, 


Affections are but Blindneſs ; 


An] let the World fay what they lift, 


We'll take her double Kindneſs, 
Heybo, &. | | & 


For ſhe has granted both our Sutes 
When we came firſt unto her; 


And he ſhall ride in both our Boots 


That comes the next to wooe her. 
Heyho, 8c. | 
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A SONG. 
HAT's a Cuckold? learn of me; 


Few can tell his Pedigree, 
Or his ſubtle Nature conſter, 


Born a Man, yet dies a Monſter. 


Who after Noah's Flood was found 

To have his Creſt with Branches crown'd, 

But in Eden's happy Shade, WOE 

Such a Creature ne er was made; 

Then to cu: off all miſtaking 

Cuckolds are of Woman's making, pot 


2 28 8 8 K 2 4 4.4.8 4. 
| A SONG. | 
HE mighty State of Cuckoldom by Matri- 


| mony thrives ; 
It's a never failing Portion pail us by our Wives, 
It was of old, as we a e told, 
The Charter of the Nation ; 
In Paleftne it did ſubdue 
The Circumcis d hard-hearted Jew, 
And tis a Chriſtian Diſpenfation,* 


Each jarring Kingdom of the Wo:1d, in this one 


( Point agrees; 


Thus Cuckoldom may well be call d, The United 
( Fro vinces. 
It "EY inveſt, with ample Creſt, 
Min-heer, Van, Pulcher-Hans ; 
Cucko!ds are made Grandees of Spain, 
And evn in tal they reign, 
And they are alamode in France. 


The Perſi an, Jew, Mahometan, the Proteſtant and 


(Romans © 


Owe what they are to the Intrigucs an] Kindneſs of 
(a Woman. 

What fh has beltow'd they coun: no Load, 

Nor think their HORNS Oppreſſion: 

For ſure M Sot can be fo blind 

As to eſte&fn a Wife unkind 

That largely ads to his Poſſeſſion. 


Yet fome will call poor Cuckold; Beaſts, and range 


(them in Three Claſſes, 
The Goat-C 20 kolds, the Ram-Cuckold: % and we all 


know they're A/es; 
"The L 
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| The Goats ne'er mind, their Horns behind 
Larze Creſts the Ram adorns ; | 
Which on his Brow in terror lies 
Hanging in Judgment oe'r his Eyes, 


And 22 take their Ears for Horns. 
4.2.45. &. 5.1, & &. 4.884 8 . 
A SONG. 


M* I DS are grown ſo Coy of late 
Forſooth they will not Marry ; 
s | Tho'theyarein their Teens and paſt, 
ed They ſay they yet can tarry : 
78. But if they kne how ſweet a thing 
It is in Youth to Marry, 

They then would ſell their Hoſe and Smock, 
| Eer they fo long wou d tary. 


i- 


Winter Nights are long you know, „„ 9 
IAnd bitter c 14 the ang you k 
nd | Then who's ſo fond to lie alone, 
Ns When two may lie together: 
of _ And ist not brave when Summer comes 
he With all the Fields enrolled, 
To take a Green-Gown on the Graſs, 
And wear it uncontrouled. 


8 me that is moſt Coy of all, 
If ſhe had Time and Leiſure, 

VVoud lay aſide ſevereſt Thonghts, 
ge And turn to Mirth and Pleaſure; | 
es, | For why the faireſt Maid ſometimes 
all | Puts on the Face of Folly, | 
[And Maids do ne er repent fo _ .. 
ne As when they 2 are too Hat 
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A SONG. 


5 = HE Sun was juſt ſetting the Reaping was done, 


And over the Common I tript it alone, 
Then whom ſhou'd I meet but young Dick of our 


5 Me (Town, 
VVho ſwore, e er 1 went, I ſhou'd have 2 Green- 
(Gown ; 
He preſt me, Iftumbled ; 
He pufh'd me, I tumbled; © 
He kiſs d me, I grumbled; 8 
But ftill he kiſs d on: 5 IC 


* he be not hamper'd for ſerving meſo, 


ay I be worſe rumpled, 
Worſe tumbled, and jumbled, 
 Whereer, whereer, Igo. 


Before an old Fuftice I ſummon the Spark, 
And how dye think I was ſerv'd by his Clark; 


He pull d out his Inkhorn and azk'd me his Fee, * 


You now ſhall relate the whole Buſineſs quoth he. 


He preſt me, &. 5 
The Juſtice then came, and tho grave was his Look, 
deem d to wiſh T wou'd kiſs him inſtead of the Book: 
He whiſper d his Clerk then, and leaving the Place, 


I was had to his Chamber to open the Caſe. \ 


He preſt me, &c. | 


I went to our Parſon to make my Complaint, 
He look d like a Bacchus, but preach d like a Saint; 
| He ſaid we ſhou'd ſoberly Nature refreſh, 

Ihen nine Times he urg d me to humble the Fleſh. 


He preſt me, 1 ſtuimblæd; 

He puſh'd me, [tumbled ; 

He kiſs d me, 1prumbled ; 
But ftill he kiſs d os. A 


as * — 1 


1 80 Man, Man, Man, 1s for the VVoman made, | 


- (31 ) 
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A SONG. 


JJC 


SS 888 


. M* N, Man, Man, is for the VVoman made, 


And the V Voman made for Man; 
As the Spur is for the Jade, 5 
As the Scabbard for the Blade, 
As for Digging is the Spade, 
As for Liquor is the Can, 
So Man, Man, Man, is for the VVoman made, 
And the VVoman made for Man. 


Be ſhe VVidow, VVife, or Maid, 
Be ſhe wanton, be the ftaid, 
Be ſhe well or ill array d, 
| _VVhore, Bawd, or Harridan; 
Yet Man, Man, Man, is for the V Voman made, 
And the V Voman made for Man. 


; " 
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S fair Olinda ſitting was, | | 
Beneath a ads Tree: 1 
Much Love I did profeſs to her, 
And ſhe the like to me: 
But when J kiſs d her Lovely Lips, 


And preſt her to be Kind, 1 
| She cry'd oh no but I remember | 
; V Vomens VVords are VVind. 
; I hugg d her till her Breath grew ſhort, | e 
| Iden farther did intruge; _ . 1 
She fcratch'd, and ſtruggled modeſtly, F 
[ And told me I was rude: Tj: 1 


[1 begg her Pardon twenty Times, 
And ſome Concern did feign ; 

But like a bold preſumptuous Sinner 
in Did the like again. 


At laſt I did by Dalliance raiſe, i 
Ihe pretty Nymph's Deſire; © r 
Our Inclinations equal were, „ 5 
And mutual was our Fire. 85 
Then in the Heigth of Joy ſhe cry d, 
Oh Tm undone fear; 
On kill me, if you Love me, 
Kill me, kill me quite my Dear. 


— — ——— — — —ů 
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A Dialogue SO NG. 


She. D Ray now John let Jug prevail, 
P Doff thy — eh A a Flail, 
Wounds and Blows, with ſcorching Heat, 
Will abroad be all youll get, ; 
He. Zooks y are mad, ye ſimple jade, 
Begone and don't pratez 
She. How think ye I ſhall do-with Hob and Sue, 
And all our Brats, when wanting you: 
He. When I am rich with Plunder, 
Thou my Gain ſhalt'ſhare, 7, 
She. My Share will be but ſmall, I fer, 
ben bold Dragoons have been pickering there, 
And theFlea flints, the Germans ſtrip em bare, 


He. Mind your Spinning, 
Mend your Linnen; 
Look to your Cheeſe too, 
VFPuoour Piggs and your Geeſe too: 
| $he. No, no, I Il ramble out with you 


I He. Blood and Fire, 


If you tire, 
Thus my Patience, | 
With Vexations, and Narrations, 
Thumping, thumping, thumping 
IIs˖ the fatal Word, Joan; 
Se. Do, do, I'm good at thumping too, 
NMorbleau, that Huff ſhall never do. 


She. 


— — . 


* 


$he. Come, come Fobn, let's baſ and be Friends 
Thus Yin, np x | = of - uarrel ends; ; 
In etimes let run, 
But alas, — 3 done. 


| He. IJis well yare quaſh' d. 


You d elle been thraſh? d, 
Sure as my Names Jobn: L. 
Sbe. Vet fain Id know for what 
.-.- Yare all lo hot. 
To go to fight - "Vie nothing's got. 


He. Fer will be kind, 


And we ſhall then grow great too; 3 


| She. Grow Great, 


Yet want both Drink and Meat, 


And Coin, unleſs the pamper'd French you beat ” 


Ah, take care John, take care, 
And learn more Wit. 
He. Dare you prate ſtill, 
„„ 
And like a Vermin, 
Grudge my Preferment; 


be. You'll beg, or get a wooden Leg, 
He. Nay if Bawling, Caterwawling, 


Little Tattle, Prittle Prattle, 


Still muſt Rattle, . 
IIll be gone, and ſtraight ab dard. 
She. Do, do, and ſo ſhall Hab and Sue, 


* too, and all the ragged ( Crew. 


(33) 


FAA NN EUN NNN A NM A 


A SONG. 


1 N E AR famous Covent-Garden 
| += A Dome there ſtands on high; 
With a fa, la, la, la, &c. 


| VVhere Kings are repreſented, 


And Queens in Metre diez 

BD With a fa, la, la, la, &c. 
The Beaus and Men of Buſineſss 
Diverſions hither bring, 

To hear the wanton Doxies prate, 


And ſee em dance and ſing; 
„ With a fa, la, la, la, &c. 


Here Philli: is a Darling, 
As ſhe her ſelf gives out, 
ahn. ie; ia, le; &c 
As tight a Laſs as ever 
Did uſe a Double Clout, - 
On her fa, la, la, la, &c. © 


1 _ She's brisk and gay, and cunning, 


And wants a Wedlock Yoke; 
Her Mother was before her 
As good as ever ſtrook, 

For a fa, la, la, la, &c. 


} Young Suitors ſhe had many, 
Prom Squire up to the Lord, 
PFor her fa, la, la, la, &e. 
And daily ſhe refus d em, 
For Vertue was the Word; 
N With her fa, la, la, la, &c. 


(36) 
A Saint ſhe would be thought, | 
And diſſembled all ſhe could, $7 
But jolly Rakes all knew ſhe was 
Of Play-houſe Fleſh and Blool, 
And her fa, la, la, la, Kc. 
Her Mother when encourag 3 
With warm Geneva Doſe, 
fa, BE, la, la, &c. -, 
Still cry d, take care dear Philly y, 
8 keep thy Hanches cloſe, 
And this fa, la, la, la, &e. 
This made her ſtand out ſtoutly, 
Ms pen. all that come, 
1 twenty Demi-Cannon 
were mounted at her Bum, 
Ad ber fa, la, la, la, Ge. 


The Knight and Country Sauire | 
Were ſhot with her Diſdain, — 
And her fa, la, la, la, &c. 
The Lawyer was outwitted, 
The hardy Soldier lain, 
By her fa, la, la, la, Kc. 
The bluff Tarpawlin Sailor 
In vain cry d hard a Port, 
She baffled Shirks at Sea, 
As the Country, Town, and Court, 
With ber fa, la, la, ia, &c. 


The God of Love grown angry, 

That Philli ſeem d ſo ſhy, 

Of her fa, la, la, la, &c. 

i Refſolv' her Pride to bumble, | 
And rout her piſn and fie; 

= He ſent a S Splayfoo Taylor, 


Who 


(37) 

Who knew well how to ſtitch, 
| And in a little time had found 5 

A Button for her Britch, „ 
And her fa, la, 2 la, &c. 


Vet was it not ſo cloſe, 

But tis known without all Doubt, 

With a fa, la, la, lu, &c. 

Alittle humane Figure 

Has ſecretly dropp d out, 
LE From her fa, la, la, la, Kc. 
And tho' ſome pretty Scandal © 
Piurſue this Venial Fact, = 
Her Mother ſhe ſwears Soons and — 
Her Honour is intact, | 
„5 And her fa, 2 la, la, &c. 

Oh Phil then be wiſe, 
And give Eaſe to Lovers rack d, 
For your fa, la, la, la, &c. 


= Let Coyneſs be abated, 


You know the Pitcher's crack a, 
By a fa, la, la, la, &c. 
For ſhame, let Lowſie Taylors 
No more your Love trapan, 
Since Nine of em, you know tis ſaid, _ 
Can hardly make a Man; 
With a fa, la, la, la, Kc. 


22424232444222434443 
A Dialogue SON C. 


He. Here Oxen do Low, 
And Apples do grow, 
Where Corn is ſwon, 


And Graſs is mown; VVhere 


. 
Where Pigeons do fl, 
And Rooks Neſtle high; 


Fare give me for Life a Place: 


She. VVhere Hay is well Cock'd, 
And Uldders are Stroak d; 
VVhere Duck and Drake, 
Cry quack, quack, quack; 

| VVhere Turkeys lay eggs, 
And Sows ſuckle Pigs, 


Ohl there I would paſs my Days: 


He. On nought we will feed, 


7 She. But what we do breed ; 


And wear on our backs, 


Il He. The wool of our flocks ; 
| She. And tho Linnen feel 


Rough, Spun from the wheel, 


Nis cleanly tho' courſe it comes. 


He. Town Follies and Cwllies, 
And Molleys and Dolleys, 
For ever adiev, and for ever; 
She. And Beaus that in Boxes 
Lye ſmuggling their Doxies, 
VVith V Vigs that hang down to 


He. Good b'ye to the Mall, © 


The Park and Canal; 
St. Fames's Square, 
And Flaunters there; 
The Gaming houfe too, 
VVhere high Dice and low, 
Are manag d by all degrees: 
She. Adieu to the Knight, 
VMVVas bubled laſt Night, 
That keeps a Blowz, 
And beats his ſpouſe; 
And now in great haſte, 


To pay what he's loft, : 


their, Bums. | 


Sends 


1 
Sends home to cut down his Trees: 
He. And well fare the Lad, ; 
She. Improves e'ry Clad, 
He. That ne er ſet his hand, 
To Bill or to Bond, 
She, Nor barters his Flocks, 
Poor Wine or the Pox, 
| To chouſe him of half his Days: 
He. But Fiſhing and Fowling, 
And Hunting and Bowling, 
His Paſtime 1s ever, and ever; 
She. V Vhoſe Lips when you buſs em, 
Smell like the Bean-bloffom, 
Oh, he tis ſhall have my praiſe! 
He. To Tavern were goes 
Sow'r Apples and Sloes, 
A long adieu! © 
And farewel too, 
» The Houſe of the Great, 
| ___ VVhoſe Cook has no Meat, 
And Butler can't quench my Thrift. 
She. Good buye to the Change, 
| VVhere Rantepoles range; 
Farewel cold Tea, - 
Hzide-Park too, where Pride 
| In Coaches do ride, 
| Altho' they bechoak'd with Duſt, - 
He. Farewel the Law-Gown, 
She. The plague of the Town, 
He. And Foes of the Crown, 
That ſhould be run down, 
That make Staple-Laws, 


* To Meaſure by Vards and Ells. 5 8 1 
1 75 8 He. 
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He Stock-Tobbers and Swobbers, 
And Packers and Tackers. 


For ever adieu, and for ever; 
CHORUS --:* 


We know what you re N 5 
And home we re . | 
And fo you way Fog the Bells. 


EEE 


A SONG 


Tory, a VVhig, and a Moderate Man, 
A d er a Tub ot ſtrong Ale 
Met, in Ailesbur 1 ale, 


VVhere there liv d a plump Laſs they calld buxom 


The Tory a Londoner proud and high, [ Van; 

The VVhig was a Tradeſman plaguy ſly; 

The Trimmer a Farmer, but merry and dry, 
And thus they their Suit began: | 
Pretty Nancy we're come to put in our Claim, 


Reſolv d upon V Vedlocks pleaſing Game; 


Here's Jacob the Big, 
And Witham the V his, 
3 And Roger the Grig, _ 
Jolly Lads, as e er were buckled i in Girdle faſt ; 
Say which you will chuſe, 
To tye with a Nooſe, 
For a VVife we muſt carry what ere comes on rt, 
Then think upon t, 
You'll never be ſorry when y have don't, 


Nor like us the worſe for our Wooing ſo blunt, 1 
Then tell us who * beſt. 1 he ; 


CJ - 
The Laſs who was not of the motion by, 
The ripe Years of her Life 
Being Twenty and Five: 
To the Words of her Lovers ſtraight made reply, 
I find you believe me a Girl worth Gold, 
And I know too you like my Copy-hold ; 
And ſince Fortune favours the briſk and the 
One of ye I mean to tr. [bold, 
But I am not for you nor S — 
Nor you with your H=——y's Hums s and Flawes; 3 
No Facob the Bi 
Nor W.lham the Fung 
But Roger the Grigg 
With his Mirth and mildneß happily pleaſe me can; x: 
: Tis him I will chooſe, 
For th Conjugal Nooſe 
So that you the Church Bully; may rave and rant, 
; And you may Carr, 
Till both are Impeacht in Parliament: 
9 'Tis Union and Peace that the Nation does want, 
| So Im for the Moderate Man. 


| 2422444046 22422333238 


Quaker : SONG W tho Richmond Heireſs E ö 
Sung by Mr. Pack I | 
| 


An». 


Aiden freſh as 2 Roſe, | 

. Foun buxome and full of jollity, | 
Take no Spouſe among Beaux, | 

Fond of their Raking quality ; 
He who wears a long buſh, 
All powder'd down from his Pericrane, 
And wich Noſe full of Snuſh, 

Snuffles out Love i in a merry vein. 


VVho 


_ — — — — as ww ee — 
—— — ———— — — 
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ba to Dames of high place; 


wks oy na like any Parrot too, 
Yet with Doxies a brace, 


At Night, piggs in a Garret hos] $3. 
Patrimony out-run, 


To make a fine ſhew to carry thee, 


Plainly Friend thou'rt undone, 


If ſuch a Creature Marry thee. 


Then for fear of A bike. ; 
Of flattering noiſe ws vanity, 


Yoak a Lad of our Tribe, 


He'll ſhew thee beſt humanity; C- 


Flaſhy, thou wilt find Love, 


In civil as well as ſecular, 


But when Spirit doth move, 


We have a gift particular. 1 


Tho our graveneſs is pride, 
That Boobys the more may venerate, 
He that gets a Rich bride, | 
Can jump when he's to Generate; — 
Off then goes the diſguiſe, 
I o bed in his Arms he'll carry thee, EE 
Then to be happy and wife, _ 


Take Yea and Nay to you thee. 


— 


n HHH AER EEE 


He. 


And to the fair City a Journey will go, 


4 DIALOGUE. 


H, U divertin Queen Mary, in the ; 
"< Act of 4 fe 


& 118 1. Fer 4 Clown and his Wife. 


econd Part of DoN 


% 


ee” 


A Tnee Times are ſo bad, 1 mad tell 3 
'{Sweet-Heart, 


Tm thinking to leave off my Plough and my 


[Cart, 


To better my Fortune as other folk do: 
Since ſome have from Ditches, 


And courſe Leather Breeches, 


Been rais d, been rais d to be Rulers, 


And wollow d in Riches; ' 


Prithee come, come, come, come, from chy 


[Wheel], 


Prithee come, come, come, come, from thy 


"Lhe, 
be a Governor too, e re e Ldye. | 


For if Gypſies don't lye, 
1 ſhall, I fal 


She. 


He. To make my Shooes clean, 


He. Suppoſe I turn Gameſter ? 
| She. So Cheat and be Bange * 


ca) 


She. Ah! Collin ah! Collin, by all, by all thy late 


[doings 1 find, 
With forrow and trouble, with ſorrow and 


[trouble the pride of thy Mind: 


Our Sheep now at random diſorderly run, 

And now, and now Sundays Jacket goes every 
[day on ; 

Ah! what doſt thou, what doſt thou, whar doſt 

[thou mean? 


And foot it, and foot it to Court, 
Jo the King and the Queen. 


Where ſhewing my Parts1 Perferment wall win. 


She. Fye fye, fye, fye, fye, fre, fre. fye, 'tis better, 


is better for us to Plough and to Spin: 

For as to the Court when thou happen ſt to try, 
Thou It find nothing got there, 2 thou 

(̃ can ſt Buy; 
For Money, the Devil, the Devil and all's'to 

(be found, 
| But no good Parts minded, no, no, no, no 
(good Parts minded without the good Pound. 


Fe. Why then Ile take Arms, why then Ile take 


(Arms, Ile take Arms, 
An! follow, and follow Alarms, 


Hunt Honour, that nowa-days plaguily charms "Ee 


She. And ſo looſe a Limb, by a Shot or a Blow, 
And curſe thy ſelf after, for leaving for leav- 
* tie Plough. 


He. 


He. 
She 
He. 


She 


i... # 


He. What think ſt of the Road then? 
She. The High-way to be Hang d; 


(45) 


He. Nice Pimping however yields Profit for Life, 
Tle help ſome fine Lord to another's fine Wife: 


| She. That's dungen dm too | amongſt the Town Crew, 
For ſome of em will do the ſame thing by you; 


And then] to Cuckold ye may be drawn in, 
Faith, Collin, tis beer I fir here and Spin, 
Faith, Collin, tis better I fit here and Spin. 


He. Will nothing Prefer me, what think'ſt of the Law? 


She. Oh! while you live, Colin, keep out of that Paw 2 
He. Ile Cant and Ile Pray. 


She. Ah! chere s nouglit got, ah! theres nought 
(got that way, 

There's no one minds now . thoſe black 
(Cattle ſay; 

Let all our whole care, be our Farming Affair, 
Io make our Corn grow, and our Apple-Trees 


FF rf, e for Two IV; ices] 
Am' Arion. Ambition's a Trade, a2 Tide no 


(Contentment can ſhow, 
She. Sol le to my Diff; 


H:. And I to my Plough ; | | 
Ambition, Ambition's a Trade, a Trade no 


( Contentment can thow,' 


N ono, no, NO, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, 
no, 


(bear, 


„ 1 n 
& — —_ = — 


S 


— 4 " $-— * — . —— 2 — — 
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(46) 
my 25 no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no 


(Contentment can ſhone, 
no, no, no Contentment can ſhow. 


CHORUS. 


She. Let all our whole Care, beour Farmin Aff, Fair; 1 
To make ourCrngrow&Jour Apple- Trees bear: 
Ambition, Ambition s a Trade, a Trade 10 l She, 

 (Contentment can ſhow, 1 


She. So 1 let to my Diftaf; Z 
He And Ile to my Plough ; ; 


4 
-- Audition, Antbition s a Trade, a Trade no 
¶(Contentment can ſbow, 
No, uo, 10, no, no, no, uo, no, no, uo, no, no, no, 
no, no, 10, 70, u, 0, 0, 00, 90, no, u, 10 Con- He. 
(tentment ſhow, 
No, , 10 Comtentment can ſhow. 


MN EEE EEE 
A Dialogue 80 NG. 
She. O H Love if a God thou wilt be, 5 


Do juſtice in Favour of me; 
For Yonder approaching I ſee 
A Man with a Beard, 
Who as I have heard, 
Has often undone 
TO _—_ that have none, 
ith fighing, and toying, 
And Ks. 9 pe” lying, 8 5 
And ſuch kind of Foolery. He. 


e 


no He. Fair Maid by your Leave, = 
w, My Heart does receive 
; Strange Pleaſure to meet you here; 
Pray tremble, not ſo, 
Nor offer to go, 
5 IIIl do you no Harm, I fear, 
It; IIl do ye no Harm, IL ſwear. 
ar. 
10 | She. My Mother is ſpinning at Home, 
w, | My Father works hard at his Loom, 


And we here a Milking are come, 
Their Dinner they want, 
Pray Gentleman don't 
Make more ado on't, 


= = Nor give us Aff ont 
20 Were none of the Town 
w, Will lie down for a Crown, 
05, Then away, Sir, and give us Room. 
2 He. By Phebus, by Tove, 1 
, By Honour, by Love, 


IIl do ye dear Sweet no harm; 
? | Y're as freſh as a Roſe, 
1 I want one of thoſe, 
Ah, how ſuch a Wife would charm, 
Ah, how ſuch a Wife would charm. 


She. And can you then like the old Rule, 
Be conjugal, honeſt, and dull, 
And marry, and look like a Fool ; 
For J muſt be plain, 
All Tricks are in vain, 5 
There's nothing can gain 
The Thing you d obtain, 
But moving, and proving, 
By wedding, true loving, 


| My Leſſon I learnt at School. . 


do't by thi c ef 2 
2, I'll dot by this Han: 
8 I've Houſes, I've Land, 
Eſtate too in good Freehold ; 
My Dear, let us joyn, 
It all hall be thine, 
Beſides a good Purſe of Gold. 


She. You make me to bluſh now I vow, 
Oh Lord, thall I too baulk my Cow; 
But ſince the late Oath you have ſwore, 
. Your Soul thall not be 
In Danger for me, 
IIl rather agree, 
Of two to make three, 
We'll Wed, and we'll Bed, 
There's no more to be ſaid, 
And III neer go a Milking more. 


| 3260 eee nn A8. $4 3% | 
A SONG 1 8 eee 4 


| Y Oung Colin cleaving of a 3 5 
At ev ry thumping, thumping Blow cry d hem; 
And told his Wife, and told his Wife, 1 
And told his V Vife, who the Cauſe wou'd know, 
That Hem made the 'VVedge much further go: 
Plump Joan, when at Night to Bed they Came, 
And both were playing at that ſame; 
Cy d hem, hem, hem prithee,prithee,prithee Callin 455 
Ir ever thou low d ſt me, Dear, hem now; 
He laughing anſwer' d no, no, no, 
Some V Vork will ſplit, will ſpile, with half a Blow; 
Beſides now I bore, now I bore, now I bore, 
Now, now, now I bore, 


1 bem when I cleay?, but now I bore, A 


L 


Can) 9 
244 6644445 | 
A SONG. 


Y dear Cock adoodle, 

My Jewel, my Joy; 
My Darling, my Honey, 7 

My Pretty ſweet Boy: 
Before I do Rock thee, 

With ſoft Lul. la. by; 
C.ve me thy ſweet Lips, ” 
To Ki(s, kiſs, kiſs, kiſs, kiſs, kiſs. 


Thy Charming high Fore. head, 
Thy Eyes too like Sloes; 
Thy fine Dimple Chin, 
And thy right Roman Noſe : 
Wich ſome pretty Marks 
63% | That lie under thy Cloaths ; 
| dure thou'lt be a rare one, 


To make thee grow quickly, 4 
I'll do what I can: 
I'll Feed thee, I'll Stroak thee, 

m; T'll make thee a Man: 
I Ah! then how the Laſſes, = 

Moll, Betty and Nan: 
For thee will run Mad, —— 
r be Kiſr'd, kiſfd, &c, 


And then in due Seaſon, 
do, | My Bily ſhall Wed, 
= And Lead a young Lady, 

From Church to the Bed : 

„: A Welfare the looſing, 8 
1 Of her Maiden. Head; 85 . 
If Bid) come near her, 

To Kiſs, kiſs, &c. 
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(50) 
- Then Welfare high Fore. head, 
And Eyes black as Sloes; 
| And Welfare the Dimple, 
And Welfare the Noſe : 

And all pretty Marks 

That lie under thy Cloaths; 

For none is more hopeful, 

-.- "0 Kiſs, kiſs, —_ | 25 


EAR EN AE EAA ER EE 
A SONG. 


you love, and yet when ask you to marry me, 
Still have recourſe to the Tricks of your Art, 


Then like a Fencer you cunningly parry me, 
Vet the ſame time make a Paſs at my Heart. 
- Bye, fye Deceiver, _ © 
/ T 
Or think this way ever the Fort will be won; 
No fond Careſſing . 
N, - - 
Or tender Embracing till th Parſon has done. 
Some ſay that Marriage a Dog with a Bottle is, 
Pleaſing their Humours to rail at their Wives; 
Others declare it an Ape with a Rattle is, 


Comfort's Deſtroyer, and Plague of their Lives: 


Some are affirming, 
_ A Trap tis for Vermin, 
And yet with the Bait not the Prifon agree; 
Ventring to chouſe me 
Muſt let me eſpouſe you, 


If e er my dear Mouſe you will nibble at me. 


rt, 


I We age th 


"C3 


EEEEELLSSESLISEELSLLLE 


\ E London Valets all are Creatures, 
No Modern Beau can live without, 
Who tho' the Devil be in our Natures, 
Divinely bring Intrigues about: 
We wait, we run, cajole each Dun, 
Who threatens with the Laws Diſaſters 


In Taverns ſnore, on Bench till Four, 


Then bring the Miſs for Morning Bliſs, 
And often ſnack her with our Maſters, 
At Seaſons when the Senate's ſitting, 


We mimick each Law-maker there, 
Without Doors thoſe within outwitting, 


With Votes and Pleas, 
And Means and Ways, 
e . 3 
At thend oth' 
We ſee a Play, 
There full of Ale 
The Gallery ſcale, 
And roar, and clatter like the Furys. 


Oft-times by Order tis our Duty, | 


To go to the Play-houſe and take Rooms, 


There cheek by jole we ſit with Beauty, 
And out-do clearly all Perfumes, 
by Or if no Play „ 
Will pleaſe that Day, 


— 


| 
| 
11 
| 
| 


(329) 
| We re hr ſtrait to Hide- Parł Corner, 
There Crambo ſing 
OF all the Ring, 
What wanton Wives 
Lead Modith Lives, 
And who's the Cuckold, whos the Horner. 


EEE EE EEE EO EN A A 


A neu Dialogue: Sung by a Boy and Girl, 
He Conn pray tell me, F 


Pray, pray tell me Celemen?, 
When thoſe pretty, pretty, pretty Eyes I fee, 
Why my Heart __ beats, beats, beats in my 
(Breaſt, 
Why, why it will not, it will not, why, why, 


"(it will not let me reſt: 


Why this trembling, why this trembling too 


(all o'er? | 


Pains I never, pains I never, never, never felt 


(before: 


And when thus I touch, when thus I touch 
___ (your hand, 

Why! wiſh, Iwiſh, Ewiſh, Iwas a Man? 

„How ſhoa'd I know more than you ? 

Yet woud bea Woman too. 

When you waſh yourſelf and play, 

I methinks could look all day; 

Nay, Jon now, nay, ſt now am pleas d, am 
(pleas'd ſo well, 

Shou'd you, ſhou'd you kiſs me, I won't tell, 

Shou'd you, ſhou'd you kiſs me, I won't tell, 


(no I wont tell, 
Shou 4 you kiſs me ] won t tell. 


No, no I wont = no, no | wont tell, no, | 


5 (53) 
He. Tho' I cou d do that all day, 
And defire no better play: 
Sure, ſure in Love there's ſomethin more, 
Which makes Mamma ſo bigg, ſo bigg before. 
dhe. Once by chance I hear d it nam d, 
Dont ask what, don t ask what, for I'm aſham d 
Stay but till you re paſt Fifteen, 
4 Ihen you 11 know, then, then you'll know 
(what 'tis I mean, 
Then you uy know, then youll know what 
. E (tis I mean. 
I.. However, loſe not preſent bliſs, 
But now we re alone, let's kiſs: 
But now we re alone, let's kiſs. | 
She. & Breaſts do ſo heave, ſo heave, ſo heave, - 
ny {| He. My Heart does ſo pant, pant, pant; 


ſt, She, There s Something, lomething, ſomething. more - 
yz | (we want, 
1 Theres Something, ſomething, ſomething more 
oo 1 Owe want. 
r2 e 

elt 


4444448444448 
A Dialogae 8 0 W 


Fans We my bouncing Doxie, 
| Come let's trudge it to Kykhamn Fair, 
There's ſtout Liquor enough to Fox me, 
And young Cullies to buy thy Ware. 
She. Mind your Matters ye Sot without medling | 
How I manage the ſale of my Toys, 
Get by Piping as I do by Pedling, 
You need never want me for pries. 


3 


4 : AB vow a — 9 5 ——— 
1 PO . — 


(54, 
He. God-a-mercy my Sweeting, I find thou 3 
55 n 
To hint by this twitting, I owe thee a 4 
She. Tho for that Ive been ſtaying, a greater Debt's 
335 ayin 
Vou re rate of delaying will never Com =T Mn 
He. IIl come home when my Pouch is full, 
And ſoundly pay thee all old Arrears; 
She. Youll forget it your Pate's ſo dull, 
As by your late drowzy Negle& appears. 
He. May the Drone of my Bag never hum, 
If I fail to remember my Blowze. 
She. May my Buttocks be ev'ry ones Drum, 
If I think thou wilt pay me a Souſe, 
He. Squeakham, Squeakham, Bag-pipe will make 
Whiſking, Friſking, Money brings in; (em, 
She. Smoaking, Toping, Landlady groping, B 
Whores and Scores will ſpend it again. 
He. By the beſt as I gueſs in the Town, 
I fwear thou ſhalt have e ery Groat; 
She. By the worſt that a Woman e er found, 
If T have it will fignify noughtz 
He. If good Nature works no better, 
Blowzabella I d have you to know, 
Though you fancy my Stock is ſo low, 
Fre more Rhino than always I ſhow, 
© For ſome good Reaſons of State that I know, 
She. Since your Cheating I always knew, 
For my Ware I got ſomething too, 
Il ve more Scenſe than to tell to you. 
He. Sing'y then let's imploy V Vit, 
= I — my Pipe as my Gain does hit. 
She. And If Ia new Chapman get, 
You'll be eaſy too, 
He. Eaſy as any worn out Shoe, 


y 


e 


| That the beft of the Marriage Stats is, 


4644440444440 464466 


2 


C3. 
[CHORUS of both. ] 
2 


Free and Frolick we'll Couple Gratis, 
Thus we Il /how all the Human Race; 


Blowzabella's and Collin s Caſe. 


ASONG. 


8 poſe a Man does all he can 

15 unſlave himſelf from a ſcolding Wife 
He can't get out, but hops about, 

Like a marryd Bird on the Cage of Life. 

She on Miſchief bent, is ne er content; 


Which makes the poor Man cry out, 


Rigid Fate, Marriage State, 


No Reprieve but the Grave; oh hard Condition 


Come III tell you how this Wife to bow, 
And quickly bring her to her laſt; = 


1 Your Senſes pleaſe, indulge your Eaſe, 
 Refiftno Joy, and each Humour taſte, 


Then let her ſqual, and tear and baul, 
And with whining of her Eyes out ; 
Take a Flask, double Flask, 


Whip it up, ſip it up, that's your Phyſician. | 


. 


CE) 
S254&T224.24.4..4..44422 
JC 


T O Cullies and Bullies 
Of Country and Town, 
To VVearers and Tearers 
Of Manteau and Gown, (Steeple 
All Chriftan good People that live round Faul' 5 
III tell you p has wh Tak; - - : 
Hot headed I — 
At Age of Threeſcore, 
A ning young V Vanton, | 
Eighteen and no more; 0. 
Of Parents I ſought her, and Money ſoon bought her, 
I well might have had more Grace; 
For daily at Table, 
| She'd pout and ſhed ſquable, | 
And this till was all I got. Rn 
VVhen cer I ask'd why, Z as [ 
She'd cry piſh fie, | 
For Gold nor Apparel, W101 
I never did Quarrel, | ; 
But only you ſtarve my Cat. SY 


A pritty young Kitty 

She had that could Pur, 
 *Twas gameſome and handſome, 

And had a rare Fur, 


And ſtraight up I took it, and offerd to Aroke 15 

In hopes I ſhou d make i it kind, 
But heel and powting, 
It ſtill was to me, 


Tho | 


2 


(9) 


Tho Nature the Creature deſi ign d ſhou d be IR 


I playd with it's Wiſkers an would have had Dif. 


But as it was Dumb and Blind, (courſe 
When Cloris unquiet who knew well it's Diet, 

_ found —. 1 2 that, 

_ Cryd pray Run, fetch Fo 

| 8 the Man that Gui * 

When it does need it, 

Beſt knows how to feed i it, 

Or gad you will ſtrave my Cat. 


As fleet as my Feet, 
Could convey mel ſpeed, 
Io Johnny who many 
Times Puſſey had fed. 
I told him my Errand, he wanted no Warrant, 
But haſted to ſhew his Skill, 
He took it to ſtroak i * 
And cloſe in his Lap, 
He Laid it to feed i 2 
And gave it ſome Pap, : 
And with ſuch a Paſfion, it took the chien, | 
L's Belly began to fill. 


And now within Doors is, ſo merry my Cloris, 


She Laughs and wondrous: Tas. 
And I = for 7obn, 
Whos the Man that can, 
 Tho' Tm a diſtance, 
Qive preſent Aſſiſtance, 
IJ0o pleaſe her and feed. her 8 


* 


1 1 R 
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(8) | 
ieee 


A SONG 


F all Comforts I Miſ carried. She. 
When I play d the Sot and Married, 

is a Trap there's none need doubt ont, 

Thel that are int will fain get out ont. 


Ze 


* 


She. ge. my Dear, pray come to Bed, 
t Napkin take and bind your Head, . 
Joo much Drink your Brain has dos' d, | She 
You'll be quite alter when repos d. 


He. Oons itis all one, if Iam up or lye down, 
For 28 ſoon as the Cock crows, I'll be gone. — 


| $he. Tisto grieve me, thus you leave me, 
Was Iwas Imade a Wife to Iye alone. 


He. From your Arms myſelf divorcing, | 
3 this Morn muſt ride a Courſing, Tt 
t that far excels a Madam, N 
r all Wives have been ſince Adam. 


3 She. I when thas, Ive loſt my due, 
Muſt Hug my Pillow wan 2k 
And whileſt you tope all the 


Regale in Cups of — 30"Y, 8 B. 
He. Pox what care I, drink your ſlops till you ye 1 

| Yonders Brandy will keep me a — „ 
N | me. 38 
Sbe. I thus parted Im broken hearted, 

F ** Iſend for you wy dear pray come. 


He. 


5 — — 5 


— 


1 And elſewhere ſtand Bouncing and Cracking: 


| He. Oons you may go to your Gepe you know, 
She. Go you Joker, Provoker, 


ALARAGAGGARAGEGAARES 


Thus ſent her Child Cupid a Packing, 


Beat the Hoof a long while up and down Sir; 


| He Stumbledi into a great Town Sir. 


(30 
He. Ene In be from rambling hindred, 


I'll Renounce my Spouſe and Kin 
To be Sober I have no Leaſure, 402 


Whats n 


She. To my Grief then I muſt ſee, 
Strong Ale and Nantz my Rivals be; 
Whileſt you tope it with your Blades, 
Poor I fit Stitching with my Maids. 


And there if you can meet a Friend pray do. 


N ever never 


Cupid turn'd Tinker. 


Air Vas they fog, 
On a Rainy Bleak-Day, 


Get the gone from > Door, 
Like Son of a 


To tell the plain Truth, 
Our little Blind Youth, 


Till all dangers paſt 
By good Fortune at laſt, 


Then firaight to himſelf, „„ 1 
8 5 1 


(60) 
Since Begging brings little Relief Sir, 
A Trade Fl Commence, 
Iuhat ſhall bring in the Pence, 
And fo he ſet up for a Thief Sir. 


At Play-Houſe and Kerk, 5 
Where he 5 did Lurk, | 


He ſtole Hearts from young and old Peop 
Till at laſt, ſays my Song, 
He had like to have Swung, 

Ona Gallows as high as a Steeple, 


Then with Arrows and Bow, 
lea Soldier muſt go, 5 
And Straight he ſhot Folks without Warning, 
| He thought it no Sin N 
When his Hand was in, 
Io kill you a Hundred each Morning. 


When he found that he made, 
Little gains by this Trade, 
ww: does — — Fog — 
But ftraight changed his No 
As well as his Coat, Se 
And needs muſt paſs for a Tinker. 


Have you any Hearts to mend, 
Come Fll be your Friend, 

Or elſe IIl expect not a Farthing, 

Tho they re Burnt to a Coal, 

III ſoon make em whole, 


And Maids is not this a fair Bargain. 


But Maids have a Care, 
Of This Tinker beware, 


# 


Shun the Rogue tho he ſets ſuch a Face ont, 
Where he ſtops up one Hole, $ 
'Tis true, by my Soul, ; 

Ne ll atleaſt leave a Score in the Place ont. 


248245222222284424 
A SONG. 


Quaker. Y Friend thy Beauty ſeemeth good, 
M We Righteous have our failings, 
m Fleſh and Blood, methinks I cou d, 
Wert thou but free from Ailings. 


Harlot. Believe me Sir Fm newly broach'd, 
And never have been in yet, 
I vow and ſwear I ne er was touch'd; 


By Man till this Day Sen'night. 


Quaker. Then prithee Friend now prithee do, 
Nay, let us not defer it, ; 

And IIl be kind to thee when thou, 
HFaſt laid the Evil Spirit 


Huarlot. I vow I won't indeed I ſhant, 
Unleſs I've Money firſt Sir, 
For if I ever truſt a Saint, 

T wiſh I may be Curſt Sir. 


Quaker - Fcannot like the Wicked ſay, 
| ILove thee and Adore thee, 
And therefore thou wilt make me pay; 


Harlot. |} 


So here is Six-pence for thee, 


1 
Harlot. Confound you for a ſtingy Whig, 
D' ye think I live by ſtealing, 
| Farewel you Puritannick Prig, 
I corn to take your Shilling, 


————— E. 
A SON 6. 
A Smain in Deſpair, 


Cryed Woman neer truſt, Wit 
Alas they are all _ 
Unkind or Unjuft, : | nm” 
ANymph who was . — 5 Fu 
Soon thus did R 

The Men we all 1 | W 


Excez an N 1 
„Hate W 5 11 
{ Then. try me, ſaid he, = 

I dare not, faid ſhe. HD 

The Swain did purſue, 7 N 
Each alter d their Ming, : 
She vow d he was true, e 
He ſwore ſhe was kind. _ 


„ 
2444422224284 448422 
A SONG. 


Ei yin RY Dawnin of a Winters Morning, 
Brother Dicłk and I went forth into the Barn, 
To get our ſelves a Heat, 
By threſhing of the Wheat, (Stack. 
From the "Stack, from the Stack, from the Stack, the 
The Straws they flew ; about, 
And the Flails they kept a rout, 
With a Thwack, Thwack, Thwack, Thwack, Thwack, 


ery came in, then with an Earthen Pot, 
Full 122 that was Neck ff, hot; 
8 a her by the 
And thank'd her for . 
With a Smack, Smack, bra Smack, Smack; 
Then up went her Tail, 
| And down went the Flail, 
With a T. bwack, Twack, &c. 


| Dick threſhing on, cry d out fye for Shame; 
Muſt I beat the Buſt whilſt you ch the Came? 
Sow your wild Oats, | 
And mind not her wild Notes 

of alack, alack, alack, alack: 

Faith I did the Job 

| Whilſt the Flail bore a Bob, 
With a Thwack, &c, 


| She ſhook off che Srra ws, and did nothing ail 
Seeg chere was 09 Ds aginl 2 Flal; 


— — 


(64) 
- 3 Wnt quietly lay ſtill 
p-, And bid me fill, fill, fill, 
bY Her Sack, Sack, Sack, "Fach, Sacks 
But twas all in vain, | 
0 For I had ſhed my Gua, 
With a Twack, "+ 


4242444444444 
Mountebank's SONG. 


8 E E, Sirs, ſee here, a Doctor rare, 
Who Travels much at Home; 


Here take my Bills, I cure all Ils, | = 
Paſt, preſent, and to come, | 7 
The ( ramp, 'the Stitch, the Squirt, the Itch, | 1. 
The Gout, the Stone, the Por, © Bi 
The Mulligrubs, the Bonny Scrubs, | 
- And all Pandora's-Box. | „ 

Thouſands I've diſſe ed, v 
Thouſands new erected; * 
And ſuch Cures effected. I: 
As none e er can tell: 
Let the Palſy ſhake ye, 

Let the Collick 10 w__ | T 
Let the Crincums break ye; 86 
Take this and you are wh G 


Come Wits ſo 8 devour d with Spleen, . 
Come Beaus who ve ſprain'd your Backs, | 
|  CGreat-bellyd Maids, old founder d Jades, ; 
And pepperd Vizard | Cracks 

I ſoon remove, the Pains of Love, 
And cuxe the Love-ſick Maid; 
The Hot, the Cold; the Your, tlie ou. 


A 


The 


(65) 

The Living and the Dead. 

I clear the Laſs, with Wainſcot Face, 

And Pump-ginets free, | | 
Plump Ladies red, like Saracen's-Head, 
With Toping Ratafee. 

This with a Jirk, will do the Work, 

And Purge ye o'er and o er: | 

Read, Judge and Try, and if you Ge, 
Never believe me more. | 


OETEFFTETELEFFETTFEFY 
A SONG. 


f in Devotion, bred from tender Years, 
From my loving Motion, ſtill was call d to Prayers: 
I made muckle Buſtle, Loves dear Fort to win 
But the Mr Apoſtle, told her twas a Sin. 


Faſting and Repentance, with ſuch whining Cant, 
With the Doomſday Sentence, frighten d my young 
He taught her the Duty, Heavenly Joys to know, Sain-, 
I that lik d her Beauty, taught her thoſe Below. 
Nature took my part ſtill, Senſe did Reaſon blind, 
That for all his Art ſtill, ſhe to me inclin'l ; 
Strange Delight hereafrer, did ſo dull appear, 

She as I had taught her, vow'd to ſhare em here. 


„„ 53 (ing Race, 
Faith tis worth your Laughter, mong ſt the cant- 
Neither Son, nor Daughter, ever yet had Grace, 
Pegey on a Sunday, with her Daddy vext, 
Came to me on Monday, and forgot his Text. 


A 


— — — —— —  ———— 


0 66.) 
| ASAGGESAGREATARER ALS 


A SONG. 


ee 3 bed 1 
bid him once into the Peak: to Dinner; 
Where never the Fiend had ſuch a Feaſt, 
| Provided him yet at the charge of a Sinner, 


His Stomach oy jueaſie, (for coming there Coach d) 
The jo caus d ſome Crudities riſe; 
1 —4 it he call d for a Puritan poach'd 
” That uſed to turn up the Eggs — 


| And fo recovered unto his Wiſh, 

i _- He fat down, and he fell to Eat; 
Promoter in Plumb-broth was the firſt Diſh, 
4 His own privy Kitchin had no ſuch Meat. 


Yet tho' with this he much was taken, 
Upon a ſudden he ſhifted his Trencher, 

As ſoon as he ſpied the Bawd and Bacon, 
By this you may note the Devil's a Wencher. 


= — Taylors ſliced and cut, 
es, Tire-w fit for his Pallet; 
With Feather Men and Perfumers put, 


2 


— 
ö 
' 1 


Scme Twelve in a Charger to make a grand allet. 


| | A Rich fat Ufarer ſtew'd in his Marrow, 


And by him a Lawyer's Head and GreenSawce ; | 


Both which his Belly took in like a Barrow, 
| As if til then he hal n never ſeen Sauce. 


ne. 


e; 
RY 


hen 


And Coffin d in Cruft till now ſhe was hoary. 


(GO) 
Then Carbonado'd and Cook'd with pains, 
Was brought up a Cloven Serjeant's Face; 
The Sawce was made of the Yeoman's Brains, 
That hall been beaten out with his own Mace. 


Two roafted Sheriffs came whole to the Board, 
(The Feaſt had nothing been without em) 
Both living and dead they were Fox d and Furr d, 

Their Chains like Sauſages hung about em. 


The very next Diſh was the Mayor of a Town, 
Witha Pudding of Maintenance thruſt in his Belly, 

Like a Gooſe in the Feathers dreſt in his Gown, 
And his couple of Hinch-Boys boil'd to a Jelly. 


A Londen Cuckold hot from the ſpit, 
And when the Carver up had broke him, 
The Devil chopt up his Head at a bit, (him. 


But the Horns were very near like to have choak d 


The Chine of a Letcher too there was roaſted, 
With a plump Harlo:'s Haunch and Garlick ; 
A Pandor's Pettitoes that had boaſted . 


| Himſelf for a Captain, yet never was Warlike. 
| A largefat Paſty of a Midwife hot, 


And for cold bak'd Meat into the Story ; 


A reverend Painted Lady was brought, | 


To theſe, an overgrown Juſtice of Peace, 
With a Clark like a Gizard thruſt under each Arm; 


And Warrants for Sippets laid in his own Greaſe, 
Set over a Chafting-diſh to be kept warm. 


— 


The Jowl of i Jaylor ſerv'd up for Fiſh, 


A Conſtable ſous d with Vinegar ty; 


Two Alderman-Lobſters afleep in a Diſh, 


A Deputy-Tart, a Church-Warden-Pye. 


All which he devour d, then for a cloſe, 
Did for a full Draught of Darby call; 


He heav'd the huge Veſſel up to his Noſe, 
And left not till he had drank up all. 


Then from the Table he gave a tart, | 
Where Banquet and Wine were nothing ſcarce ; 
All which he ſtarted away with a Fart, 


From whence it was called the Devil's Arſe. 


And there he made ſuch a beach with the Wind, 


The hole too ſtanding open the while ; - 
That the ſcent of the Vapour before and behind, 
| Hath fouly perfumed moſt part of the Ille. 


And this was Tobacco, the Learned ſuppoſe, 


Which ſince in Country, Court and Town ; 


In the Devil's Gliſter-pipe ſmoaks at the Noſe, 


Of Polecat and Madam, of Gallant and Clown, 


From which wicked Weed, with Swine's-fleſh and 


Or any thing elſe that's feaſt for the Fiend ; 


Our Captain and we cry God fave the King, 


And ſend him good Meat and Mirth without end. 


83 
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The Female Scuttle, A SONG. 


0 F late in the Park a fair Fancy was ſeen, 
Betwixt an old Baud, and a lufty voung Quean, 
Their parting or Money began the Uproar,{Whore; 
III have Half ſays the Baud, but you than' ſays the 
Why tis my own Houſe, | 
I care not a Louſe, 


In ha Three Parts in Four, or you get not a Souſe, 


Tis I, ſays the Whore, muſt take all the Pains, 
And you ſhall be damn'd e er you get all the Gains. 
The Baud being vexed, ſtrei ght to her did fay, 
Come off wich your Duds, and I pray pack away; 
And likewiſe your Ribbons, your Gloves, and your 


For naked you came, and fo out you go bare; 0 _, 


Then Buttock ſo bold, 
HhHeegan for to ſcold, 
Harrydan was not able her Clack for to hold. 


Both pell-Mell fell to't and made this uproar, | 


With theſe Compliments, th'arta Whore; 


The Bauds, and the Buttocks, that liv'd there around, 
Came all to the Caſe, both pocky and ſound, 
To ſee what the Reaſon was of this ſame Fray, 
That did ſo diſturb them before it was * i 
F tell yon amiſs, 
Let me never more piſs, 


IThis Buttocks fo bold ſhe named adi. 


By Quiffing with Cullies Three Pounds ſhe had „„ 


A And but one Part of Four muſt fall to her lot; 


That 


: 
f : 
- : 
4 
1 C = 
= $S 
S * 
3 
0 5 
1 
0 
| 
J 
= 1} 
a4 
*. 
; j / 
* q 
4 . 
* 
. 7 
7 


(70 A 
That all ha Bauds cried let us turn her out hare, 


_ Unleſs ſhe will yield to return her Half-ſhare ; 


If ſhe will not, well help to ſtrip off her Cloaths, 
And turn her abroad with a Slit o' the Noſe; 5 
Who when ſhe did fee, 
Ihhere was no Remedy, 
For her from the tyranous Bauds to get free. 


The Whore from the Money was forced to yield, 
And in the Concluſion the Baud got the Field. 


4422843842242 


A SONG. 


OW happy's the Husband, whoſe Wife 12 
H (been try 
0 


t doom dd to the Bed of an ignorant Bride? 


| Secure of what's left, he ne er miſſes the reſt, 
But where there's enough, ſuppoſesa Feaſt: 


So foreknowing the Cheat, 
He Eſcapes the Deciet, 


And in Spight art the Curſe, he reſolyes to be bleſt, 


Ik Children are Bleſſings, his Comforts the more, 
Whoſe Sponaſe has been known to be fruitful before; ; 


And the Boy that ſhe brings ready made to his Hand, 


May ſtand him inſtead for an Heir to his Land : 


Shou'd his own prove a Sot, 
When tis lawfully Got: 


* As when e er it is ſo, fit dont I'll be hang. 


— ++ 


She. 


KEE 
Ae PE 


A Dialogue, between a Boy and 
Sil, Brother and Siſter. 


, | He. A H my deareſt, my deareſt Celide, 
A Tother Day I ask d my Mother, 


Why thy Lodging chang d muſt be, | { 
Sf Why not lye ſtill with thy Brother? | 
She. 1 remember well you did, | 
2755 I know too what ſhe ſaid; 
Liſſis is a great Boy, great Boy grown, 
= Therefore now muſtlye alone. Ds 
Yo, 5 | _ 
VVV f 
He. To part us the Cuſtom of Modeſty Votes, | 
' Unleſs you had Breeches. 385 1 
RR, he. Or you had long 2 : 1 | f 
. He. I wonder what's in my little tiny Breeches, | 
ore; Sure there s ſome Witchcraft in the Stithes. | ; 
. She. Or what Devil here reſides, ' | 
That my Petticoats thus hides ; 1 7 
For I long for a kiſs. is 
| She. Mother laughs an Hour or two when T, — 
| Sometimes ask to know why n 1 
Ae and a She may not bed at our Sizg, _ 4 


(72). 
As well as two Girls, 
Or as well as two Boys. 


2 


He. I will, ſince I am kept from you. * 
Get a Wife as ſoon as may be: 9 5 


She. And I'll get à Husband too, 
Three times bigger than my Baby. 


CHORUS. 


Let's laugh then, and follow our innocent Play, 
And kiſs when Mamma is gone out of the way; 
For | fear we ſhall cry when we know, 
"Tis all that a Brother and Siſter may do. 


| 0462442424444... 442.2, 
The Female Portion, a SONG. 
| TOW au ay Friends are laid in Grave, 
N And nothing they have left me, 
but a Mark a Year my Mother gave, 
By which for to Protect me; 
| Yet I live on the Leagure till, 
| As Brave as any Lady, 


And all is with @a Mark a Tear, 
The which my Mother gave me. 


I have my Pimps at my command, 
My Coach — me * way 55 | 
If any one be Cut or Slaſh'd, : My! 
Or any one offending; „ 
de - me cut, of all tl e Rout, | | ha- 
N * 


rave, &c. 


From Girls that have Hoſt bee of my Years 


1255 : (73) 


My high Commode, my Damask Gown, 
My ho d Shoes of Spaniſh Leather, 
A Silver Bodkin in my Head, 
And dainty Plume of Feathers, 
As Brave, &c. 


A Lord, a Knight, 2 Gentleman, 
Is welcome to my Oven; 
The finical Courtier with his Tricks, 
Whoſe Beard's but newly ſhaven ; 
All's one to me whoe er he be, 
He's welcome ſtill as may be; 


Gra-mercy Mother for thy Gift, 


It's a Fortion for a Lady. 


LAGADKALALARARAAAELS 
A8 O N G: 


L what's come to my 1 
That every Day more than other, 


My true Age ſhe 123 ſmother, 
And fays I'm not in my Teens; 


Tho' my Sampler ve ſown too, 


My Bib and my Apron out-grown too, 
Baby quite away thrown too, 1 
I wonder wha: tis ſhe means; 
VVhen, our John does ſqueeze my Hand, 
And calls me ſugar ſweet, 
My Breath almoſt falls! me, 


I know not what ails me, 


My Heart does ſo heave and ſo beat. 


kar 6 heard of Didfires: 


Love 


© II — an. is os — 


1 CI 7 
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Love compar d to ſweet Btyers, 


That hurts and yet does pleaſe; 
Is Love finer than Money, 


Or canit be ſweeter than Honey, 


I'm poor Girl ſuch a Toney, 
Evads that I cannot gueſs, 

But I'm ſure I'll watch more near, 

There's ſomething, that Truth will ſhew. 
For if Love be a Bleſſing, 
To pleaſe beyond Kiſſing, 

Our 2 ons our Butter do know. 


2444424442422 
A SONG. 


Luſty young Smith at his Vice ſtood a Filing, 
Rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, in and out, i. 
(and out bo; : 


When to him a Burom young Damſel came ſmiling, 


And ask daf to Work at her Forge he wou'd go: 


With a rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, in and out, 


(in and out he, 


A Match quoth the Smith, ſo away they.went thither, 


Rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, in and out, in aud 
| ( out ho; 
They rippd to go tot, twas hot Work and hor 
(Weather, 
She kindled a Fire, 1055 ſoon made him blow: 


; Hub a rub, rub, &c. 


Her Husband, ſhe fatd, eps ſcarce raiſe up his 
(Hammer 


His Strength an, his Tools were worn out t Jong ago' 


| With à rub, rub, &c. 


ER l 


075) 


If ſhe got her Journyman, cou d any Blame her; 
Lock here quoth our Workinkfi, fy Tobls are 


(not ſo, 


Red -hot grew his Iron, as both did defire, 
And he was too wiſe not to firike while 'twas ſo; 
Quoth ſhe what Iiget, I get out of the Fire 


Then prithee frike home, and redouble the Blow: 
With a rub, rub, c. 


Six times did his Iron, by vigorous Heating, 
Grow ſoft in the Forge i in a Minute or d; ; 


As often twas harden'd "till beating and beating, 


But the more it was ſoften'd it harden a more ſfow: : 


With a rub, rub, &c. 


The Smith then wou d go, quorh the Dame full of 


(Sorrow. 


Oh what wou'd 1 give, odd my Cuckold do ſo, 
Good Lad with your Hammer come lither to Mor- 


(row, 
But pray can't you uſe i it once more er * 80 2 
With a rub, rub, &c. | 


gee aun 


A S ON G. 


8 now the World' 8 turn d 8 down, 
And all Things chang d in Nature; 


As if a Doubt were newly grown, 


We had the ſame Creator: 
Of ancient Modes, and former Ways, 
III teach you, Lu, the Manner; 


E 2 


(76) 


In good Queen Beſſes Golden Days 5 5 
When I was a — of — 

had an ancient Noble Seat, | 1 M 

Iho' now tis come to Ruin; 

Where Mutton, Beef, and ſuch good Meat, N 
In th Hall were daily Chewing : | 

Of humming Beer my Cellar full, 8 
L was the Yearly Donor; ls 8 

Where toping Knaves had many a Pull, N 


When I was a Dame of Honour. 


My Men of homeſpun honeſt Greys, . M 
Had Coats and comely Badges; 


| They wore no dirty ragged Lace, T] 
| Nor e er complain d for Wages ; 
| For gawdy Fringe and Silks oth Town, Le 
I fear'd no threatning Dunne: | 
But wore a decent Grogram Gown, | M 


When I was a Dame of Honour. 


I never thought Cantharides, 
Ingredient good in Poſſet, 
Nor ever ſtript me to my Stays, 
Io play the Punt at Baſet ; 
In Ratiafe ne'er made debauch, 
Nor reel'd like toping Gunner ; 
Nor let my Mercer ſeize my Coach, 
When I was a Dame of Honour. 


I ſtill preſerv d my Müden fame, 


: In ſpight of Oa;hs and Lying; 
Tho many a long chinn d Youngfter came, 


— 1... 


T SNS 


And fain would be enjoying: 
| My Fan, to guard my Lips J kept, 
From Cupid s lewd o errunner; „ 


2 | 2 
11 . 
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And many a Roman Noſe I rapp d, 
When I was a Dame of Honour. 


My curling Locks I never bought 
Of Beggar's dirty Daughters; 
Nor prompt ed by a wanton Thought, R 
Above Knee ty d my Garters; Os | 

I never glow'd with Painted Pride, 
Like Punk when the Devil has won her: 
Nor prov'd a Cheat to be a Bride, 

When I was a Dame of Honour. 


My Neighbours ſtill I treated round, © 
And Strangers that came near me; ag] 
The Poor too always Welcome found, 
Whoſe Prayers dil till endear me; 
Let therefore who at Court would be, 
No Churl, nor yet no Fawner: 
Match in old Hoſpitality, I 
Queen Beſs 's Dame of Honour. 


2244424454044. 46464.4.4 
A SONG _ 
| Un the Fields in Froſt and Snow, hs eo 


Watching late and early, | 
There I keep my Father's Cows ; | 1 


There I Mik em Yearly; | | [ 
Booing bere, Boorng there, | | P 
Here a Boo, there à Boo, every where a Boo, k 

We defy all Care and Strife, „„ li 
na Charming Country-Life. 


nd | SL E 3 Then 


BA Eer the light came from above, 


(78) 
Then at home amongſt the Fowls, 
Watching late and early, 
There rd my Father's Owls; 
Ihere I Feed 'em Yearly; 
Whooeing here, Whooemng there, 


Here a Whooe, #here a Whooe, _ where a Whooe, 


We def) all Care, c. 


When the Summer Fleeces 1 
Watching late and early, 
Then I Sheer my Father's Sheep ; 
Then I keep em Yearly; 
Baeing here, Baeing there, 
Here a Bae, theres Bae, every where > Bae, 
We defy al Care, &, 


In the Morning e er owns Light, 
In the Morning: early, 
\ There I met with my Delight; 

Once he Lov dane dearly; 
Moing here, Wooing there, 
Here a Wooe, there 4 Move, every where aWor, 
Oh how free from Care, a 


In the Morning early, 
There I met with my vue Love, 

There I met him early; N 
Woorng here, Mooing there, 
Here à Mooe, there a Moos, every hers ax, 
Ob: Bow free from Care, Kc. 


In che Morn at Six a Clock, 
In the Morning early, 
| A | feed our Tukey Cock 


he, 


There I feed my 


O how 


There I feed 


(99) 


Couing ber e, Couing there, 


Here à Con, there a Bus every where a cu, 


Oh] how free from Care, &c. 


In the Morning near the Fens, 
In the Morning early, | 
| Father” s Hens; 
There I feed them Yearly ; a x 
Cackle here, Gackle there, | 


Here à Cack, there a Cack, every where a Cacł, 


Oh! how free: + from Care, Kc. 


In the Morni ng with: ou freed, 


In the Morning e 
I my Father's Ducks do feed; 
In the Morning ear ly; 


7 uacking bere, theve 


re a Quack, 


In the Moming fair and hae, 


In the Morning early; 
Ether s Swine; ; 


3 I feed a Yearly; 
bers, Gruntinę there, 
nt, there a Grunt, ire Grunt, 


051 050 4 free from Care, &c. 


OE eib bebe 


A Dialogue SONG, between a 


Sharper and his Hoſteſs. 


Sharp N Hil wretchedFools meat and down, 
W. hide and ſeek about the Town; * 

A 3, and Fortune's Frown, 

| "By 501 too kept in awe: 


E 4 | When- 


(80) 
Whenever my Occaſions call, 
And mongſt my Creditors I fall; 
Ive one fine Song that pays em all, 
Fa, la, Kc. | | 


Hoſt. Good Morrow Sir, I'm glad to ſee, 
Vour Humour is fo brisk and free; 
I hope the better tis for me, | 
If you your Purſe will-draw : 8 
have been two Years at Bed and Board, 
And J, Lord help me, took your Word; 
But now muſt have what here is ſcor'], 
For all your Fa, la, la, la, &. © 


Sharp. My Purſe ſweet Hoſteſs is but lank, 
But ILhave ſomething elſe in Bank 
And you at Home Ill kindly thank, 
With charming ſweet Sol fa: - 
We'll fit and chaunt from Morn to Noon, 
No Nightingale in May or un; 
Did ever ſing ſo fine a Tons EET] 
As Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &. De 


Hoft. You take me for an Ideot ſure, 
Will this fine Tune my Debt ſecure; 
Or pay my Bakr and my Brewer, 

Or keep me from the Law: 


To buy your Shirts there's Money lent, 


Beſides in Meat and Drink more ſpent ; 
And can you think I pay my Rent, 
With Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c. 


Sharp. III teach thee ſuch a retty Song, = | 
„„ Shall pleaſe the Rich, oor, Old, and Young; 
Get thee a Husband Stout and Strong, 


Nay 


* 


Some Country Rich Jack Daw: 


SY 


83 


ay 


Hof. Ye cunning Rogue this weedling Talk, 
f alk, 


(81) 
Nay more, IIl bring to quit my Scores, 
3 428 of To ing Sons of Whores, : 2 
Shall Drink all Night and charm the Hours, 
With Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c. 
1 


You fancy will rub out my ; 

But I your fly Defign will baulk, 
When you to Jayl I draw: =. 

Your boaſted Songs a fooliſh Thing, 
For do but you the Money bring; 

You'll find I can already Sing, 

Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c. 


Sharp. Well ſince Dame Fortune is my Foe, 
And that I muſt to Priſon go; 
Let's have a neat Frisk or ſo, 
And then rub on the Law: 


Hoſt. Well ſince you re on the merry Pin; 


And make ſo flight the Counter-Gin; 
III do't, and ler the Tune begin, 
With Fa, la, &. 


Sharp. Has not my Dance ill Humour charm d, 
Hoft. 1 muſt confeſs my Blood is warm'd : 


| Sharp. And Heart I hope by Love's alarm d, 


> To Laugh Ha, ha, ha, ha : 


Hoſt. You think you've catchd me now I ſmile, 


Sharp. No that I Il do at Night dear Child; 


Ho. Well Ill the Bayliffs ſtop a while, 


Io try your Fa, la, la, c. 


E; 5 


© "Is ET - 
—_— — — — — 


(2) 


A SONG. 


John. Ce my Honey, let's to bed, 


For when! 1 
or when I am near deſire, 
I bum like any Coal of Fire. 


To nech thy Flames Il ſoon agree, 

Tug:  Thouartthe Sun, and Lthe Sea; 

All Night within my Arms ſhalt be, 
And eech Morn as freſh as he. 


Cho. Come on thew, and Couple te 
Come all, the Old and the Toung, 


and 


"2 


Ld ee, . 


1 peorer t 
For tit Wedding and 
That Peoples the Globe. 


1 vun My Heart andall's at thy commend, 


>» . 


And tho' I've never a Foot of Land, 
Tet sir fat Ewes, and one milch Cow, 


Ichink, my Jug, is Wealth enow. 


A Wheel, Six Platters, and à Spoon, 
A Jacket eig d with blue Galoon; 


Jug. 


My Coat, my Smock is thine, and ſhall, | 


And ſomething under beſt of all. 


- Cho. Come on them e. 


Fo 


(83) 
AELLAGLEAAGAALAAGALE ; 


A SONG. 


1 * ERE was a bonny Blade 
Had married a Country Maid, 
And ſafely Conducted her r e home, 
| She was neat in ev iy Part, e 


- And ſhe plealed him to = Heart, 
But ah! alas, the was drank, dumb, dumb. 


She was as br bt as the Day, | 
And brisk as the May, 
And as round and as ba Plumb,Plumb, Plumb: : 
But ſtill the fi Swain, 
Could d nothing but complain, 
Becauſe that his Wite The Was Dumb, „Dumb, Dumb. : 


dhe cou d Brew, and ſhe cou'd Bake, 
| Shecou'd Sew, and ſhe cou d Make, 
me cou'd Sweep the Houſe wich a Brome, Brome. 


She cou d Waſh, and the cou d Wring, (B rome 4 


She cou'd do any Kind of Thing, 
But ah ! alas ſhe was Dumb, Dumb, Dumb.. 


To the Door then he went, 

For to give himſelf Content, 

And to cure his Wife of the Mum, Mum, Mum, | 
; He the the eaſieſt Part, 5 


unto my Art, (Dumb. 
For to bp gy ch ſpeak that is Dumb, Dumb. 


Jo the Doctor he did her bring, 
And he cut her chattering String, tha 


0640 


| And at Liberty he ſet her Tongue, her Tongue, her 


Her 4 began to walk, | (Tongue, 


And ſhe to talk, 
As tho ſhe had never been Dumb, Dumb, Dumb. 


Her Faculty ſhe trys, 
And ſhe filled the Houſe with Noiſe, 
And ſhe rattled in his Ears like a Drum, Drum, 
She bred a deal of Strife, Gram. 
ade him weary of his Life, 


He'd give any thing ſhe was Dumb, Dumb, Dumb. 


To the Doctor then he go 

, And thus he vents his 2 | 

Oh! Doctor you've me undone, undone, undone, 
For my Wife ſhe's turn'd a Scold, 

And her Tongue can never hold, 


Id give any kind of Thing ſhe was Don, Dumb, 


Dumb. 
When I did undertake, . 
To make thy Wife to ſpeak, 
It was a Thing eafily done, done, done; 
But tis paſt the Art of Man, 
L. iet him do whate er he can, 
For to make a 5 Wife hold her 88 


(T ve, Tongue. 


eee nete 


A SONG. 
The Tipling 1 


W D. ogenes ſurly and proud, 
ho ſnarl'd at the Macedon Youth, 5 


Delighted i in Wine that was good, „ 
| Becauſe 3 in good * Wine there is Truth; But 


But 


(8) 


But growing as poor as a Job 

Unable r A Fes 
He choſe for his Manſion a Tub, 

And liv'd by the Scent of the Cask. 
Herachtus ne er wou d deny, 

To tipple and cheriſh his Heart, 

And when he was maudling he d cry, 

\. Becauſe he had empty'd his Quart; 
Tho ſome are ſo fooliſh to think, 

lle weptat Mens Follys and Vice; 
'Twas only his Faſhion to drink, 

Till the Liquor flow d out of his Eyes. 
Democritus always was glad . 
Of a Bumper to chear up his Soul, 
And would laugh like a Man that was mad 
When over a good flowing Bowl: 
As long as his Cellar was ſtor d, 

The Liquor hed merrily quafft; 
And when he was as drunk as a Lord, 
At thoſe that was ſober he'd laugh. 
Copernicus too, like the reſt, 
_ Believ'd there was Wiſdom in Wine, 
And thought that a Cup of the beſt, 
Made Reaſon the better to ſhine; 
With Wine he'd repleniſh his Veins, 
And make his Philoſophy reel, 

Then fancy'd the World, like his Brains, 

Turn d round like a Chariot Wheel. 
Axiftotle, that Maſter of Arts, 

Had been but a Dunce without Wine, 
And what we aſcribe to his Parts, 

Is due to the Juice of the Vine: 

His Belly, moſt Writers agree, 

Was as big as a watering Trough, 
He therefore lexp'd into the Sea, 

| Becauſe he'd have Li,uor enough. 


1 8% ) 
Old Plato, that learned Divine, 
He fond y to e we was 4 


But had it not been fo 
His Merits had never da — known. 
By Wine we are generous made, 


| Ir furniſhes Fancy with Wings, 
Without it we ne er ſhould have had 


| Philoſophers, Poets, or Kings. 
2434384444444 
A 80 N 0. 


The Second Part of the Tipling 


_ Philoſophers, 


| T Heophralfme, that 
: By Athens ID greatly adof d, 
With — Bottle ou 4 boldly engage, 
8 8 was brisk mw engage, 
Wou t, tell 1 Story 
| Moſt pleaſantly over 2 and fe, 
And thought a dumb Gueſt at aFeaft, 
But a dull Philoſophical Aſs. 


Old Strato, who kept up ane 
Io teach Philoſophical Drones, 
Drank Wine, like a : Blockhead by Rule, 
Till he'd ſcarce any Fleſh on his — 
Yet liv'd to a very great 15 0 
11 conſtantly wo 722 
* 


"fc inſt d way. 


Pitha- 


(#%) 


Pythag'ras did Silence enjoyn, — 
On his Pupils who Wiſdom would ſeek, 
Becauſe that he- tippled Wine, | 
Till himſelf was unable to ſpeak; 
And when he was whimiical grown, 
Wich ſipping his plentiful Bowls, 
By the Strength of the Juice in his Crown, 
He conceiv d Tranſmigration of Souls, 


2 Wiſe Soon who carefully gave, 
r 1 . 
And thought the rich Grefus a Slave, 
Tho a King, to his Coffers of Gold ; 
* delighted in —— . 
D But drinking much Talk would decline 
18 Becauſe twas the Cuſtom of Fools 
Io prattle much over their Wine. 


Old Socrates ne er was content, | 2 
Iii a Bottle had heightend his Joys, 
Who in's Cups, to the Oracle went, 
Or he ne er had been counted ſo wiſe ; 
Late Hours he certainly lov'd 
Made Wine the Deli ht of his Life, 
Or Zantippe wou d never have provd, 
uch a ble Scold of a Wife. 


1 the Frolick and Gy. 
Tho' wiſe, would not baulk his Delight, 
But drank in the Pride of the Day, 
|  Hugg'd Lais of Corinth at Night; 
He was always as free as a Prince, 
And quick at a Pun or a Jeſt, _ 
Wou'd never grudge any! o_ 


— 


T0 purchaſe a Cup of the mm. 
S 8 


_ 


- A 
0 
+ 
* — — —— — — — — — — 
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— 
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Lewd Bion wou'd tipple like mad, He. 
And talk very wickedly too, | 4 
Or elſe he wou'd never have faid, 125 To 
The Gods were a Baſtardly Crows | I 
And when he got drunk at a Feaſt, ER 2: 
To Crown his Inebrious Joys, 4 
He then would reel Home like a Beaſt, - The 
And Seſs the But- end of his Joys 3 \ 
Theodorns, that God of a Man, Ou 
Who fancied his Perſon 2 £ 
Could never have been ſo prophane, — 8 
Without frequent Exceſſes of Wine 1 
Nor cou'd ſuch an Atheiſt as he, : Yo 
Be content with a moderate Load, ; / 
But muſt drink like a Fiſh in the Sea, | . 0 
9 ſoar to the Pitch of a God. 7 E 
* Lon 
AECASELGALEGEARER EL Bur 
2 x 
The 
T he Soutb-Sea SON G; . FE 
| Exchange-Alley Bubble: Ws d 
1 
1 London ſtands 2 8 pile, = 
2 And near that Pile an Alley Or 
Where merry Crowds for Riches toil, 5 
And Wiſdom ſtoops to Folly, | But 
Here Sad and Joyful, High — Low, 1 
| Court Fortune for her Graces, 7-5: Ou 
And as ſhe Smiles, or Frowns, they ſhow JF 
Their Geſtures and Grimaces. 


Here 


FW.) 
Here Stars and Garters do appear 
Among our Lords the Rabble; 
To buy and ſell, to ſee and hear 
The Jews and Gentiles ſq ua ble. 
Here crafty Courtiers are too wiſe, 
For thoſe who truſt to Fortune; 
They ſee the Cheat with clearer Eycs, 
Who peep behind the Curtain. 


Our greateſt Ladies hither come, . 
And ply in Chariots daily; 
Oft pawn their Jewels for a Sum, —— 
To venture in the Alley, 
Young Harlots toq, from Drury-Lane, 
Approach the Change in Coaches, 
To fool away the Gold they gain, 
By their obſcene Debauches, 


Long Heads may thrive by ſober Rules, 
Becauſe they think and drink not; 

But Headlongs are our thriving Fools, 
Who only drink and think not. 

The lucky Rogues, like Spaniel Dogs, 
Leap into South-Sea Water ; 

And there they fiſh for Golden Frogs, 
Not caring what comes after. 


Tis faid that Alchymiſts of old, 
__ Could turn a Brazen Kettle; 
Or Leaden Ciſtern into Gold, 
That noble tempting Mettle. 
But if it here may be allowd, _ 
To bring in Great with Small Things ; 
[Our cunning Sowuth-Sea like a faod, - 
| Turns nothing into All Things. 


Here | TOS What 


( 90 ) 
What need have we of Indian Wealth, 
Or Commerce with our Neighbours? | 
Our Conftitution is in Health, 
And Riches crown our Labours. 


Our Soutb-Sea Ships have golden Shronds, 


They bring us Wealth, tis granted; 
But lodge t their Treafave-i in the Clouds, 
To hide it till it's wanted. 


O Britain bleſs thy prefent State, 
Thou only happy Nation; 

So odly Rich, ſo madly Great, 

Since Bubbles came in faſhion. 
Succeſsful Rakes exert their Pride, 
And count their airy Millions; 
Whilſt homely Drabs in Coaches ride, 
Brought up to Town on Pillions. 


Few Men, who follow Reaſons Rules, 


Grow fat with Soutb- Ssa Diet; 


| Young Rattles, and unthinking Fook, | 


A — that aud puſhing Bla 
| mu s, and 2 
ad, 
ow Rich a w 
Are firuck with Admiration. 


A Race of Men, who tother 

Lay cruſh'd between aber Dip, | 
Are * by Stock brought into Play, 
And made our Lords and Maſters. 
But ſhou d our South-Sea Babel fall, 


What Numbers vvou d be Frovvning, 


The Loſers then «nut eaſe their Gall, 
| * Hanging, or r by WO 


: Five 


Five 


(9) 
Five Hundred Millions, Notes and Bonds, 
Our Stock are vvorth in Value; | 
But neither lie in Goods or Lands, 
Or Money let me tell ye. 
Vet tho our foreign Trade is loſt, 
Of mighty Wealth vve vapour ; 
When all 4 Rickes that vve boaſt, 
Confiſt i in Scraps of Paper. 


4243444244442 
A 8 O N G. 
Chloe 8 Advice. 


Bi. ve not Sh if he Fears, 


Il] tell thee Phyllis why: 


Oaths are his conſtant daily Pray 78, 


And he that fwears will lye: 
Like Godfathers they uſeful prove, 
Meer empty Farm to ſhew : 
And Baſtard Brats, like perjur d Love, 
Kequire em n wel as true. 


C92) 


Tet COTE 
- A. SON G6. 


The St. James's _Y 


A t'other Day I walk d about, 

Hard by St. James's Square: 

A Female Voice was ſhrill and loud, 

| WT. greys oo pt LIN tw ka: - 
hen looking A pr Romp, 

I preſently did ſp W 

Like Venus ſeated a in Pomp 

In Parlour-Window nigh. 


1 thought at firſt ſh' had been at Prayers, 
But therein I miſtook ; : 

For thus ſhe ſung with wanton Airs 

Whol prick in my Lottery-BOOk. EP 
Still who will come and try their Luck, 
dhe Oer and oer did cry, 
For Im reſolv d ſome one ſhall dot, 

Or III know the Reaſon why. 


My Mother the makes a deadly Noiſe, 

And ſays I a 2 am grown; 

And dearly love to play with the Boys, 
Which is Truth I needs muſt own, 


With ſilly Girls always to lay, 

_ - How childiſh do's it look; 

Then give me ſome dear Boy I fay, 
To prick in my Lottery-Book, 


(93) 


My Brother Tommy wou d play with me, 
But he's but a lilly Boy; 
And he and 1 ſhall ne er agree, 

I gue's the Reaſon why. 
But ſome kind Boy of riper Days, 

I'd fain methinks now try: 
And if he pricks in the right Place, 

IIl ncver cry out, not 8 


My Lottery-Book, I'll hold up, „ white, 
He may freely ſtick his Pin ; 


And if he do's not fay twas fair, 


He ſhall prick and prick again: 
Then let him do't whene'er he wool, 
III hold him out or die, 


I For when he has prickt his Belly fall, 


My 


He 11 ſooner be tir d than 


My Book 1s bound in Velvet ſoft, 
The Leaves they gilded be; 

And if he pricks there neer ſo ofr, 
He's a mae heartily: _ 


| Then wou d ſome Youth both ſpruce and 827 N 


With me but try his Luck, 
14 hug and kiſs him Night and Day, 
To 4 ck in my Lottery-Book. 


Ive juſt now Babies in my Eyes, 
My Hangin CRE Coat out-grown; - 
And Tm ſure 15 have as ſweet a Prize, 
As ever a Girl in Town: 
Then come and take me in the Nick, 
And try this Prix: to win; 
Anif! 1015 it the firſt Prick, 
1 value 1 it not a Pin. 


Let 
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( 94 ) 
Let Mother ſcold, and make a ſtir, 

I. not be x Fool, not I; 
For I knovv more than ſhe's aware, 

And evads my Luck Ill try: 
I'm juſt Thirteen next Lammas-Day, 

And ſoon for a Husband look, 
Who Night and Day, may vvith me play, 

And prick in my Lottery-Book. 


244, KU. 444 


The EPILOGUE. to the 
Tfland Prince s. 
Sung by Mrs. Lindſey. 


= N OW to you ye dry Wooers, 
Old Beaus, and no Doers, 
So dough'y, ſo gouty, . 
So uſeleſs and toothleſs, 
Your blindneſs, cold kindneſs, | 
Has nothing of Man; 
Still doating, or gloating, 
Still ſtumbling, or tumbling, 
Still hawking, ſtill baulking, 
You flaſh in the Pan: 
Unfit like old Brooms, 
For ſvveeping our Rooms, 
You're ſunk, and you re thrunk, 
Then repent and look tot, 


In vain youre ſo uppith, in vain you're ſo uppiſh; 


Youre dovvn ev'ry Foot. 


The 


7 


| You're all 1 in. Damnation, you Te all in Damnation | 


(10 


25358883443344444 
The PROLOGUE to the 


Hland'Prmceſs. 
Sung 2 Mr. ent 


you ve been vvith dull Prod here banter'd 


(ſo long, 
They ſignify Nothing, or leſs than a Song; 
To ſing you a Ballad this time vve ern, fit, 


For Sound has oft nick d you vvhen Senſe has not hit: 


Then Ladies be kind, and Gentlemen mind, 


Wir Capers,Play-Sharpers,1»ud Bullies, tame Cullies, 
| SovvGrumblers, WenchFumblers,give Ear evryMan: 


Mob Sinners in Pinners,kept Foppers, Bench Hoppers, 
Highflyers, Pit-Plyers, be ſtill if you can: 


(for leading rhe Van. 


Ye Side-box Gallants, vvhom the bo Igar call Beaus, 


Admirers of Self, and nice Judges of Cloachs; 
Who novy the Works oer Jack boldly the Main, 
Vet ne er vvere at Sieges, unleſs at Champaine : 


Spare all on the Stage, Love in ev ry Age, 
Young Tattles, vvild Rattles, Fan-tearers, Mask- 

(fleerers, 
Old Coafters, Love Boaſters, vvho ſet up for Truth : 
Young Graces, Black Faces, ſome faded, ſome jaded, 
Old Mothers, and others, vvho ve yet a Colt's Tooth, | 
he See us at that i in Winter, you dall act in Youth, 
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You Gallery-Hunters, vvho love to lie ſnug, 
And maunch Apples or Cakes, vwhilſt ſome Neigh- S 
Fo LE (bour you hug; 2 

Ye Lofties, Genteels, vvho above us all ſit, (Pit; * 

And look dovvn vvith Contempt on the Mob in the 
Here's vvhat you like beſt, Jig, Song, and the reſt; 

Free Laughers, cloſe Graffers, dry Jokers, old Soakers, 

 Kin4 Couſins, by Dozens, their Cuſtoms dont break: 
Sly Spouſes, vvith Blouzes, grave Horners in Corners, S 
Kind No-Wirs, ſave Poets, clap till their Hands axe, 
And tho' the Wits damn us, vve Il ſay the Whims take. 
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222444445 14242444445 
A PROLOGUE. 


ME Prologue over, few regard the Play, 
gl Each Bargains with a Trull, and moves 
(away. 


But l, in whom deep Politicks appens 5 


1&4 


Pn” „„ che : 
Lord, how tho look now, that are ſnerking the. e. 
Since Morning how Ive ramble ev y way, 
T teg1+ 1 ce ett for my ſe fro Day; 
UB twhet mn was male by ety ne, 
LF Rather han 1 < puUCIT T. I Fiat a Crow, 


F The 


3 1 
The City Wives pretended they wou'd ha come, 
But that their Loving Husbands were at home. 
The Lawyers cry d they had long Rolls to write, 
And the Merchants ſwore D-— me, it's Poſt Night. 
The French Men J nere aſk'd, poor fhifring Scouts, 
Scarce to be truſted with a pair of Boots, | 


The Ladies, pretty Rogues, would have been here, 
But all their Money s gone in India Ware 
thought the Ladies had more Nicene ſs ſhown, 5 
Than to eſteem damn'd ſtuff ſo common grown; 
Now every Ale-Wife has a Damaſk Gown. 8 
In Calicoes and Chints we ſee each Mawkin, 
| An Harlots are diſtinguiſh'd by a Hawkzn. 
After theſe India Toys the Sex were mad, 
i And many a poor Damſel Im afraid 
Furchas d an Atlas, with a Maidenhead. 
The Beaus were Careleſs, if they came or no, 
Perhaps into the Side-Box, an Act or ſo ; 
But ſays one great Wit, Ic I come Ido; 
Some broken Captains promis d all the Play, 


| 


If Ll would let em in for half rhe Pay; | And 
1 anſwerd them, for you know I have Wit, If the 
Tho' they were, we were not disbanded yet. 7 
By all Occurrences I plainly ſee . | His I 
The Galleries are the trueſt Friends to me, tf 1 kno 
They'll hither trudge for a front Seat by Three. I Thar 
My Thanks to all that form this graceful Scene, Thus 
Your Favours every way Id try to win: Cl The 
Now Mr. Pronpter, let the Play begin, Like ] 
| 5 But t! 

A jau 

Andr 

Af Then 

As Sp; 


— — 
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A PROLOGUE. 
Spoke by Mr. Pinkeman, act- 


ing a Footman in a Lac'd 
Livery. 85 


UR Poeteſs, deſigning to Expoſe, 
The Gaming Vice amongſt the Bals and Beaus, 
T illuſta e wiſely * dramatick Art, 
Has ſtrove to hit my Fancy in my Fart ; 
For tho' you think my Figure now a Jeſt, 
Mongſt all Employments in the Town poſſeſt, 
A Footmans, and a Drawer's, I think are beſt: 


The Drawer as he ſupports the toping Vice, 


By Force your Bounty does manopalize; 
And tho' the Rock ung be Five Pound or Ten, 
If there s no Spill allow'd beſides for Ben, 5 
Y are ſurely poiſon d if you come agen. 

His Days are gainful by your idle Hours, 


CI I know a Drawer, from hence, not many Doors, 


; 
; 


That kept two Geldings, and a Leaſh of Whores; 
Thus getting the aſcendant o er your Brains, 

The Man increaſes tho the Maſter wains ; 

Like his the happy Footman's State is try d, 

But then, tis true, he muſt be qualify d; 


A jauntee Air, a bold aſſuring Face, 


And muſt be a good Pimp in the firſt Place; 
Then likewiſe, as in Truſt, he higher grows, 


|} Muſt know a Dun with genuine ſuppoſe, 


As Spaniels do their Maſters by the Noſe, 


F 2 Who 


( 100 ) 
Wo if he knocks, and asks, and asks again, 
Ihe Cue is ready, Sir, he's not within ; 
Wen Squire above fits ſhivering in the Cold, 
Numb'ring the Change of the laſt Piece of Gold; 
Cards he muſt know, and how to Cog a Die, 
Ie may ſpare ſwearing, but muſt naturally lie. 
rh mean Beginnings Grandeur oft is nurſt, 
The greateſt Rivers were ſmall Springs at firſt, 8 
And as the ſcribling Clark docs often vary 8 k / 


ae? 


Riſing by Fate, to Mr. Secretary, 
From thence to Office Extraordinary. 
do ohn the Footman, from inluftrious Uſe, 
Of thaking Flambe u, and of cleaning Shoes, 5 
Steps to be Butler, from whoſe ſprightly Juice, 
He Steward turns, then carrying all before him, 
Is made ſoon after Juſtice of the Quorum; 
I hings being thus, ſpite of this * pye- bald Geer, 
his ominous Cord, upon my Shoulder here, 
Andi other Equipage, this Part to Day, N 


Ilike as well as any in the Play, 
Ani if you pleaſe to Laugh at me you may. 


pointing to his Lac d Coat, Shoulder Knot, and Lac a 
„ N = 


An 


1 1 3 — 
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Lac d 


An 


* 
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ITT  TEECHPEPLELEFPET 
An EPILOGUE. 


Spoke by Mr. Pinkeman, to a 
Comedy called, I he Humours 


of tne Age. 


Hs W buſy many a Fool has been to 6nd, 

Who were by cur two Characters deftzn 43 

But tho' the Picture thews him ner fo plain, 

Fach Fool excludes himſelf from being che Man. 


Ihe Poet has been told, by what h has done, 


He has vex'l half the won d be Beaux i'th' Town, 
And might expect they'd make him do em Right, 
But that the Funs and Quibb'es feld »m fight. 


For the Beau Clerks that plagte e this End otn Town, 


And Buz about when Office 


ime is done: 


That Sing and Dance, an follow every Faſhi In, 


Damn d Poor, and yet aſhim'd of their Profeſſion. 
From each of theſe, the Poet ſays he drew | 
Some Air, he thought moſt whimſical and nevv, 
And vvhen he had join'd rog2t>cr -very Grace, 
Thouzhr it a Pi cure that vvou'd ſuit my Face. 


The Ci: „Quübbles, that re ſpruce appear, 


And grovy fo proud vyhen their Time's ferv'd to a 


Have leave tꝰ vvear their Hits, for Wits ſer up (Year, 


And are advanced from lying in the Shop, 


And when they d have their Airs more nic ely thewn 


klaont Sheriff Feaſts, and every Ball in Town ja 


Hire a full bottom Wig for halfa Crovvn, 


F;3 When 


(- 102) 
When Eighteen Pence is ſcrapt to viſit us, 
The Svvord's call'd for at Temple Coffeehouſe. 
When vve have done, a little Doxy's gain'd, 
Some trifling Frigat that is cheaply mann d. 
For a ſmall Treat the Trick's perform d, and then 


Drop Wig and Svvord, and march home juſt at Ten. 


Such Stuff as this, a Poet ſhou'll expoſe, 

Who are againſt Form, and Nature, Wits, and Beaus. 

Yet too much Gall might be at's ovvn Expence, 

For they ſay Citizens novv learn to fence. 
He bears no Grudge, tho ſuch he redicules, 

But vvou'd obſerve thofe tvvo Dramatick Rules, 6 

Io rail at Knaves, and laugh at Fops and Fools. 


renz 
The long Vacation EPILOGUE. 


Spoke by Mr. Pinkeman. 


TI long Vacation, hovv vve ve thraſh'd in vain, 
But novv there's hopes of eating once again. 
For by my meagre Looks it's plainly ſeen, 
Since you vvent, hovv near ſtarving vve have been, 
Our Muſick finding little to be done, 5 
Left us to ſtrole vvith Abel up and dovvn. 

Friend Pinkeman to Smithfield ian avvay, 

And our top Actors vvere too proud to play. 


But like Ours, every Buſineſs ſeems decay d, 1d 3 


Nay even the Brandy-Shop, laments a Trade, 
Novv our old Friend Jo. Haynes is dead. 
The Pit and Gallery Masks have ftroling been, 
Clapt Sixteen Courtiers, then romp: Home agen. 

This Seaſon, vvhat Diverſion moſt vvould take, 

But for Supplies, vvhat ſhifts they're forc'd to * 


AUS, 


F 


[tr 


Ces) 5 


Th'Appentice Prigg his Maſter's Money ſteals, £ 


To carry Semptreſſes to Hampſtead-Wells : 


The Wife her nightly Pocket Theft repeats; 
And the Masks rob their Lodgings of the Sheets: 
We only cozen you of half a Crown, 
Pretending Wit, and often give you none ; 5 
But that's the Poet's Fault, and not our own. 
Now Winter comes, our Harveſt time o Year, 
Let's ſee to us, how generous you ll appear. 

In Comedy you'll own us to excel, 

And Tragedy right caſt is done as well. . 
New Humour, and true Characters we'll play, : 
Invent ſome Fool to pleaſe you every Day, 5 
Provided that you Wits will always pay. 


8485222444 
Another Vacation EPILOGUE. 


9Poke by Mr. Pinkeman. 


1 M thinking when I ſee you crowding here, 


How tedious is this ſultry time o Year; 
Reſtleſs to all, but moſt their Spirits trys, 
Who for their Living uſe——— an Exerciſe. 
Fat. People find this Weather to their coſt, 


And of that fort, fat Bawds endure the moſt. 


For thoſe Toaſts, who the Brandy Bottle drain, 


Tho hot without, muſt needs be fire within. 


Beau Wiggs too, now are contrary to rule, 5 
U 


And might make you hot headed if too full 


But that the Brains of Beaus are pretty cool. . 
But more perplex'd are Women of the Town, c 
Who will in ſpight of Heat, their Masks keep N 
Tho underneath the Paint runs trickling down. I 
Y T4 : Miethinks; 


„ 
Methinks, tho'T ſhou'd pi ty th.ſe poor Laſſes, 
Since Modeſty won t let them ſhow their Faces; 


Yet Ule, the Heat may make them better bear, 


For many an amorous Fop who meddles there, 
Finds em too hot a Ccoler Part o the Year. 
But now the Jull Vacaticn is Legun, 

How faſt you'll all be running out of Town, 
At leaſtthoſe who have Money to be gone, 
The Courriers they Il to private Seats repair, 
To ſolace vvith ſome vvholſome Country Fair. 
The Cits take Lodgings, being nice in Air, 
At Hackney, I:1zgton, or Hoxdon-Square, 
And every Ev ning when thop's thut go down, 
That thcy mayn't leave their Wives a N 


This Seaſon London's left by every one, 
 Masks, Bullies, nay, the Fidlers too are gone 
To ſcrape at Sadlers-Wells for half a Crown, 
Since then, alas.! you all reſolve to fly, 
Unleſs fair ſmiling Ladies ſome of you 
Veu'd like my perſon for a Month or two 


And take me into keeping =— pray now do. 


All mann d- well ere we part a Will Ill make, 


And leave my Friends ſome Token for my ſake. 


My Impudence I give — that uſeful Grace, 
Faith here's not one that wants a Brazcn-face, 
My Monen, tho' bur little, I diſburſe 

To about Threeſcore Baſtirds now at nurſe. 
For I was willing the enſuing Age * 


Shou'd nct want Pubeinan s to grace the Stage. 


My pious Looks, and every ſign of Grage, 
To John ſon and friend Dicky I releaſe, 
And all my loving Brethren of this place. 

My Honeſty to the Door Keepers round, 
Who pocket every Night near Twenty Pound. 


7 > | 2 
aeir Vives a Night alone, 
For fear you Sparks ſhou d viſit em from Town. 


} 


X 


1 


Dear Friends: farewel, iI. Pinkeman muſt die, 


W 


3 Fe 3 xo. df. a wa 


WW 


. 


Io ſide Box Beau's, thoſe meager half got Aſſes, 0 


But fince one 


Fo my dead Heart I 


Neither is it in ſome abuſed Epilogue, 


(105 
My Humonrs to true lovers of a Jeſt, 
My Brains for Sauſe at the next Calve's Head feaſt 
My well made Perſon, with my Airs and Graces, ' 


With damn'4 ſmall Shapes, worſeLegs,hatcher Faces. 
My Heart 


ould bequeath amongſt rhe Fair; 
ly can that Jewel thare, _ | 
ie reſt o th Sex diſpuir, — 
ave to end that Strife, 

To her who living had it leaſt, my Wife. 


] woudn't have 
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A PROLOGUE. 
Sole by Mr. Penkeman. . 


F this Prologue dare cry down, 


1 Henceforth I'll allow not a Wit in Town. 
As Houſes haunted. with ill Spirits are, 7 


All Noiſe and Lies, juſt ſuch as our Theatre, 
You talk of Wit, the Devil a Witis here. 


Now Im ſpeaking of it, I think is not amiſs 


To tell you what Wit is not, 
For I am ſure none here knows vvhat it is. 
Firſt then „ 2 
Wit is no modiſh Scarf upon fantaflick Hide: 
Neither is it an affected Cringe to appr-ach the Lip, . * 
With I vow to Gad, good Lard, and let medie, 


Neither is it to cry, damn ye, Sir, you lye. 


_ "Tis not to tell hovy levy 1 you vvere laſt Night, g 


What Watches Wenches, Windovvs felt your Spi ght. 
Nor being drunk to cry aut more Wine ye Dog. 1 


( 106 ) 
Tis no Scholar, Traveller, nor Mathematician, 
Set nor Player, and Im ſure tis no Phyſician, 
Were I clapt new, I were in a fine Condition. 
If this ſingle Wit, in none of theſe can be, 
"Tis all in one Man meeting, that is me. 


Spoke by Mr. Pinkeman. 
1 . (ing Age, 
N 1 ſeen before now, ſince this Shape ſhow- 


More Aſſes than mine on a Beau crowded Stage. 
Wherefore by the Example of Friend Dogget my 
Oo» 1 Brother, 
To ſhew that our Stage has Aſſes ont as well as 


„55  rother, 
Thus mounted Fm come to invite you oft hither 


To Beaumont and Fletcher thus coupled together, 


My Fancy, his Judgment, my Perſon, his Face, 
With the mighty Intereſt he has in this Place. 
For I am inform'd, pray let me not wrong ye, 
My Aſs has Relations. and great Ones among ye. 


In the Gallery, Side-Box, on the Stage, in the Pit, 
What what's your Beau, your Critick, your Keeper, 
: | 1 (your Wit. 
Vour fighting Aſs is a Bully, your ſneaking Afs is 


5 1 5 . (your Cit, 
Jour keeping Afs is a Cully, and your Top-prime 


r * — 


— — 


ng to himſelf, tber te the AH. 
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The Celebrated | A ['5- E Þ thogu e 


(Ass is your Wit. 


They | 


They all gull the Cit of his Wife, 


Lou coin an Aſs out of a Man of Senſe. 39 
| Now Fve been told by ſome that this might give 


(107) 


He gulls them all of their Pelf. 

But your Wit's fo damn'd an Aſs, 

He only Gull's himſelf. | 
Why am not I an Aſs now thus to ride my Brother, 
Why, he that's pleas d at it too, is nt he another. 


Since then fo many Aſſes here abound, 


Where an eternal Link of Wir goes round. 

No Perſon ſure can think it a Diſerace 5 * 
To be ally d to this accomplitht Ab; 5 . 5 I 
For he's a t Critick, you may ſee't in his Face.) 
As for his Courage, truly, to that Ican't ſay much, 
Yet he might ſerve for a Trooper among the Dutch.* 


| + Tho' of this Side I'm ſure he'd never fight, 


His Paſſive Obedience ſhews him in the Right, | 


He's a Perſon fir to appear before a Queen, =» 


Advance Bucephalxs, view but his Jaunte Mein. 


Ladies I'm ſure you like his ſpruce Behaviour, 


I neer knew ought but Aſſes in their Favour, . 


For when his Degree a Lover does commence, — 4 


Offence, 


And that riding of my Aſs is riding ol the Audience, -2 
But vvhat of that, the Brother rides the Brother, ; 
The Son the Father, vve all ride one another. 4 


Then for a Jeſt for this time let it paſs, _ 1 
And he that do's not like it may kiſs my Aſs. 2 1 


8 


— | a | — — — . — 
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+ Whit: his fe. 


AAA 


On Mr. Eſicourt's Benefit Day. 


(108) 


A PROLOGUE. 


Enter Penkethman finely Dreſt, puſſi ing in 


Lee before him Dreſt like a Fat Fellow. 


"Lis New and Comical we may ſuppoſe, 
Pray Liſten Ladies — Pray be ſilent Beaus. 


| To make a Prologue we've two Seaſons choſe, 8 


* EF iis dav, and to ſuch company, 


Dare you Pricquiſter Prologue ſpeak 
7 (with me ; 


Lee. Leanman, I dare — And do't Extempore, 


Pin. Good, what's your Subject — What will you be, 


For my own part I'll chuſe— Stay let me ſee, 
Come — ll be Lent, as Lean as a ftarv'd Rat, 


Lee. Then T'1l be Eafter — Jolly, fair and Fat, 


Pin. Proceed then come, me L ent begins the Jeſt 


| Lee. And let the Audience hear whoſe hint is Beſt. 


= 


We ll make ovr Speeches, Let them Judge the 
I for the Body argue, (hole, 
Pin. I the Soul. Hum Pauſes 


Lent was ordain'd, to leave our Sins i'th® | 
e 

There's, for you Rogue, that never go to 

. N . FEE 
Lee. You can't make proof of that nor any Man, 

An ſo pray mind your Text Friend and go on, 

5 „ Wo Pen, 


Pi! 


B- 
| Zi 


Lee 


| Lee. Eafter for jolly Chear more Praiſe deſerves, 


| Lee. And Rakehells — juſt "DM Pinkeman. 
Pin. And Lee. . 


— —— 


„„ Lim, 
Pn. Lent ſtill is dear to him good Life that Leads, 3 
Io the true Proteſtant that Prays, and Reals, 
And Fopiſb Saints, that ra:tle o er, their Beads. 


Lee. Eafter comes Briskly in — When Lent is gone, 


"Firſt Nimbly chears us with the dancing Sun, 
The Sun that we ſuppoſe by antient Story, 
To be the firſt that ever dancda B ree. 


What's wholeſome, ſhou'd be grateful to 
| tour Wich, 
Our very Conſciences, thou'd be all-Fiſn: 3 
And aught by Rules that Decency do s bring, 
Bear pait with good freſh Cod, and fragrant 
(Ling. 


Pin. Fleſh, Lent debars us in each Houſhold Dim 2 


Indulging thoſe, Penurious Lent half ſta: ves, . 

In Fafter Time we fit wich Female Couſins, 
And Cakes and Cuſtards, Swallow down by 
| | | [4 Dozens, 


For all that will be Good, to make Eſſays, 

Keeps alſo from the Town two wicked Plays. Y 
Where Fops and Strumpeis, and Mohocks 
5 | (might be. 


Pin. Then Lent do's weekly. give two Holidays, 8 5 


Lent from all Seaſons of the Year dos vary, 
Keeps back the forward Aſs, reſolv'd to Marry: 
Thus may young Wiſeacres advantage reap, 
And timely learn, to look before they leap: 
That trouble may nt by a rath Act appear, 
And dire Repentance cloſe the ending Year. 


Lee. Ah— How much better Eaſter do's provide, 


When Douhts are baniſh'd —for the burzome 
| ride; 


When 
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When tedious Time has fix'd the happy Day, 
Lover ſticks cloſe, and Mamma ſays you may, 
Late faſting Meals allows but flender Food, 
Some Fleih now Child, vvill do thy — 

| 235 | (good. 
Pin. Well, well, for all your ſly and copntihRhime, | 
If Vulgar Things may Mix with thoſe Sublime + 
For Fiſhmongers and Parſons Let's the time. 
The farſt * Rich by vending watry Diet, 
A the la 
Lee. It Fiſhmongers fo lucky you affirm, 
Zoons what are Lawyers in an Faſter Term, 
Who buz like Bees till they go laden Home, 
And ſmile to find their time of Roguery come. 
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An Er ILO GU 


| Between Pinkeman and Bullock. 


Pinkeman takiag Bullock by the Sleeve ſpeaks. 


Pin. HP LD! hold! Sic Bullock. you muſt ſtay 


| 5 (dear Rogue, 
An! tack a Rhime or Two to the Epilogue. 
Bul. Pho! Pox, not I; beſide, your Jeſts are more 


(in Vogue, 


If I don't think you're beſt alone, then rack me: 
Pin. Ay, but you know— Im berter— with an 


(As to back me. 


Bul. O! Sir, for that, you'll find, indeed, Dear 


(Brother, 


Thats 


by Prea chments little to our Quiet. 


inn) 
That's but one Aſs's backing of another; 
Now tho' the Jeſt is ſtale, of Aſs beſtridden, | 
It may be new to ſee the Rider ridden; | 


h Trips up his Heels, and beftrides him. 

J. Pin. Odſheart! the Dog will murther me. 

Bull. No, no, : 

I'm only backing of my Friend, or fo; | 
Now, pray Sirs, tell me, did you ere ſee a Face, 1 


Shewing zt to the Audience. | 
„ every Circumſtance more like an Aſs, ; 
And is t not a ſeſt that 1 ſhou'd now keep down | 
The Afs that has ſo often rid the Tovyn; 


But that thou may'ſt hereafter grovv more vviſe, 


:  Heyday! What now Pin. h 
Nn. III tell you when riſe. n l. 
By 8 Bullock over his Bad. 
2 and mounts on him. , 


Bud. Odfine the Beaſt has thrown me | 

2 Down, Rogue, down, I 

Thus Rightful Monarchs 3 cheir Throne, 

So have I ſeen, with ſuch a little Rout, 

Britains and French March into Towns and Our, 
And thus Ly ſudden Turns of Good and III Suck, 
Victorious Pinky, ſtrides the Conquer'd Hut; 
Bur now, to let you fee your Conqueror's Virtue, 
Tho', Slave, I have you down I ſcorn to hurt you, 


ay - Bul. Well, well, I yieid : Yet all this mighty do, 
1e, | But proves that I'm an Afs as well as you 
1 Nn. Thus the ſole Glory we in Victors ſee, 
re Is firſt to make Men Slaves, then ſet em free, 
* Get up you Puppy. | 
WS Bu. Well, now let's agree, [Riſes; 
an | And as you firſt propos d, befriend the Play, 
ne. Fin. That's true grant Gallants, but your 
Ar miles to Day, 
er, And your 8 ſhall ever pray. 


ts „5 =o 


J 
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Pu). That every Lover to thee Scenes inclin'd, 
My the ſane Fa our from his Miſt efs fin. 

Pin. May all the married Dames preſe ve their 

(Spouſes 

From Drink, late Hours, and 1 reputed Houſes. 

Bul. May 20 ripe Virgin paſt Twenty tarry; 

But the firſt Swain that woes her, Love and Marry. 

Pin. Wi los that amel fs lie, I ke wnſtir d Fire, 
Be bl wa by younger Brothers to deſire. 


Bu“. My you tha: keep no COR that is womt 


(marry, 

Skim the fbet Crcam-Bouls of your Neighbour's 
(Dairy. 

Via. May all you, Soldiers, that have lain in 
(Trenches, 


| Good Winir-Cuarters ft nd, and ſoft ſound Wen- 


| And Charm 


(ches. 


Bul.The Beaux till make Subſcri ptions for the Fair, 


And each preſented Ticket cure Def; pair. 


Pin. Each Fair Ny mph $ Love, that's now abroal 


(in Tears, 
Come laden home, with his— and her Arrears. 


Bul. May all the Gameſters make their Bubbles Pay, 


And ily, noint em for their Itch of 1 lay, 


Pin. Each Miſs that pays her only Half-Crown 
(duly, 


Be tenfold re-imburs'd it by a Cully. 


Bul. And may thoſe Cullies ur their Charms 
(ſo urge on, 


Ne cer find Occaſion often for a Surgeon. 


Pin. So may theſe Wiſhes wait on all that — 1 


It h-arty tm he rhey will ſupport the Play, 
the Houle upon. the Author 5 Day. 


"PROLOGUE | 


Ca. 


or 3 £6 cans Md et 


E 


Inus Deck d — To Bowels of Compaſſion uſe, 


Think better ont and 


— AAA aan nn 
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S 8 8288652 
PROLOGUE in a Hatter. 
Pelign'd to have been Spoke 
by Penkeman, at the firſt 
opening his New Theatre in 
Richmond. 5 


A other Wretches that depart in Hal er, 


And 1olefull Scaves from Penetential Pſalter, 


To move ye — Pray dont let me that Favour loſe, | 
Nay, had I warning taken, like an Aſs, & ; | 
I'd neer been brought to this ſame wretched paſs: 4 | 
The Thief the Law Hangs, your pro;e&ing Elves, | 


iſely Nooſe themſelves; 
If t be my Luck Sirs —one thing I may fay, q, 
Im nor the firſt Projector has tipt off this Way. 
Weall muſt take that Road which Fate Decrees, 
Why Hanging, like Fighting's but a meer Diſeaſe. 


The diſma! Rogue that Shivers at the Gallows, 
And Snivels over a Stave among his Fellows; 
When he has finiſh'd his moſt rueful Note, 

Dies, one may ſay, of a Q«77ſy in his Throat: 
The Practice too, do's ſome Reſemblance «raw, 
For Hang men, like Pyſicraus, kill by Law. 


Then to be run thro' the Guts, for it; 


do he, who, for's Honour, has no more Wit, 5 
Dies in a kind of App plectick Fi-. 


But 


* = rr ——  ——— — VT —— 
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But he, that's own Exit makes mends his Condition, 


And may be ſaid to be his own Phyſician. 


Then ſay the Word Sirs, ſhall I Swing or Not 8 


On ſome Convenient Beam I goto Pot, 


Unleſs among ye, ſome good Friends I ve got; 


Who pir'ing my rueful Phiz — your Orders give, 
Sign my Reprieve, and bid poor Pinky live. 


In ſhort —I wholly to your Mercy truſt, | 
If that don't bring me off— this“ Anodyne-Ne:k- 


58 (lace muſt, 
5 Pointing to his Halter, 
DF 


A PROLOGUE, 
Spoke by Mr. Pinkeman at his 


Theatre at Richmond, with 


an Aſs ſtanding by bim: Toa 


Play beſpoke by the Prince. 


[ Ither Im, with my + Adverfry, come | 
. To know from you, both his, and my own 


'Tis ſaid this Place belongs to him, not me, 


Which muſt determin'd be by your Decree ; 


And to prepare you for this grave Debate, 
His Caſe and mine imnartially I'll ſtate, 


n 
— 


+ The Theatre at Richmond was buils on a Piece of 


As 


Ground which had before been an Aſs Houſe. 


(Doom. 


JJJͤ ²˙AA ound Letts hw wet A eee oe ac 


— Rp, LG 


As all the World was firſt made ont of Chaos, 
From a dark Dirty Barn, I rais d this Play-Houſe. 


For Diſpoſfeſſing my poor Fellow Creature: 
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This End, where Palaces are ſeen to Day, 
And Tragick King's their Royal Power Diſplay, 


Was filled with unthraſh'd Corn and mouldy Hay. 


On thoſe two Sides that now are filled with Beaus 
Were twelve Aſſnegoes tyed in goodly Rows. 


This Plaintiff Afs, was Lord of all the Race, 


And was in full Poſſeſſion of the Place. 
Here his Friends and Kindred with him boarded, 
And here, their Store, for Years to come, was 


Over his Head I took the Tenement, 
And to the Common him and his 1 ſent. 


Not without Qualms from Conſcience, or from 


(Nature, 


But he's re:urn'd, and calls all this his Due, 
And he muſt ha't without 2 Help from you. 


I've been, for your Diverſion, at Expence, 


Which has not only run out all my Pence; 


But into Debt Im got fo very deep, 
My Creditors aſſure me they can't Sleep,  _ 
| Vnleſs you ftretch forth your kin] Hands, what 


(think ye? 


| Becomes of Them, this Houſe, and Bankrupt P ink 


I, in my turn, if Im by you neglected, . 

For this grave Shaniard here ſhal! be e ecte 
Who's but a dull, fantaſtick, ſtubborn Tony, 

For all he looks as wiſe as A/herom;, 
Yes, without you, this painted, gilded Play-Houſe, 
Will dwindle to its firſt dark dirty Chaos. 


Down will the Stage come, down yon Azure Sky, 
Where Clouds now move, there Corn once more 
. 2 - (will lye. 


Cattle, 


(hoarded-. 
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Cattle, where Beaus now fir, once more will feaſt, 
And what a Change is that from Beau to Beaſt. 
And as this Place once more will come to th' Aſs, 
Poor Fenky'll be the Beaſt that's turn d to Graſs, 
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An EPIL OG U E, 


Spoke by Pinkeman, mm a Play 


where he acted a Woman's 


Iaylor. 


WV not my Part an odd one for the Stage, 
A Woman's Taylor, and at Hut) s Age? 
For me, whoſe vigorous Days of Youth are paſt, 

_ To fiddle, faddle— round a Lady's Waſt; _ 
To check the full blown Breaſt, and fix the Stays, 
Were Things I might have done in former Days. 
But now tis ſhowing of a ſick Man Meat, 
When he wants Power and Appetite to eat. 
Time was I wanted no ſuch Provocation, 

To ſhe my ſelf a Man of Occupa ion: 

Then knew I how my Lady's Maid to wheedle, 


And ſhew here— la Mena; e of Thread and Needle. 


And vet how many Copies are of me, 
W. o are not that which they pretend to be? 
What is the batter d Beau in Lit-"s decay? 
The Thing in earneſt, I am in the Play: | 
Fon lot the Race, when all his Strength is gone, 
He ſh ws a Liſt of former Plates he won: 
Sveh Prizes on'v prove his Caſe the worſe, _ 
Wat are old Troph'es to a Three Hea: > 
| og TS: 5 


ir 
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„„ 

Your ſleeping Citizen, that jealous Jay lor, 

Is nought but Fee-le, an unworking Taylor: 

A ſort of Guardian Invalid of Beauty, 5 
Who keeps his Poſt - tho he performs no Duty. 
When ſuch ye Fair ones, wou d your Loves Diſgrace, 
Scorn them and think of Taylor Fee>/e 5 Cale; 


Many may be— if you their Actions ſcan, 


A Woman's Taylor — not a We.nans Man. 
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An Epitaph upon the Reverend 
S. Smith, once Ordinary of | 
Newgate. 5 


1 Lies reverend Drone, 
5 To Tyburn well known; 
Who preach dd. againſt Sin, 
_ With a terrible Grin, 
In which ſome may think, that he acted but odly, 
Since ye liv'd by the Wicked, and not by the . 
In time otgreat need, | 0 


Nder the Stone 


In caſe he were fee'd, 
He d teach one to read 


ola | 
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Old Pot-hooks and Scrawls, 
As ancient as Pauls. 
But if no Money cime, 
You might hang for old Sam, 
And founder d in Pfalter, 1 
Be ty d to a Halter. N Hh 


tor 


This Prieſt was well hung, 
I mcan with a Tongue, wy 
ES And bold Sons of Vice, | | | 
I | W-ull difarm in a trice ; | 
= And draw Tears from a Flint, 3 
O the Devil wa int. | 
Ia Sinner came him ni th, | 
With Soul black as Chimney, | 
An ! had but the Senſe | 
To give him the pence, | 
W: tha littie Church-paint | 
Hled make him a Saint. 
: Hie un erſtood Phyſick, 

J And cur'd Cough and Ptiſick; 
FO And in thort all the IIls N 9 
of 2 Thar we find in the Bills, 5 | 
9 With a ſovereign Balm, 1 

The World calls a Palm. 1 
Thus his Newgate- Birds once, in the ſpace of a Moon, 
0 Tho' they 15d to no Purpoſe, they dy d ro fome 


(Tune, 


In Death was his Hope, | 

For he liv d by a Rope. „ | 
Vet this, by the way, | 1 

In his praiſe we may ſay, 


y. | That, like a t ue Friend. . | 
Haie his Flockdd ittend, IP 7 N 

| c „ Evnco the World s end, 
And car d not to ſtar, (| 


Old ; : | 5 From Sledge, Or from Cart, . | | Till 
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Fill he firſt ſaw them wear 
Knots under their Ear; 
And merrily ſwing, 

In a well-twiſted ſtring. 
Bu it any dy d hard, 

And left no Reward, 

As I told you before, 


He'd inhance their old ſcore. 


An! kill hem agen 
With his murdeling Pen. 


Thus he kept Sin in awe, 
And g. upported che Law; 
But, oh! cruel Fare! 

S0 unkind, tho I fayt, 
| Laſt week, to our Crief, 


Grim Death, that old Thief, 


Alas, and ala ck, 

Had the boldneſs to pack 
This old Prieſt on his Back, 
And whither he's gone, 
Is not certainly known, 

Bu a Man may conclude, 
Withour beins rude, 

| Thar Orthodox Sam 


His Flock would not ſham ; 
And to ſhew himſelf to em a Paſtor moſt civil, | 
Abe led, ſo he follow them all to the D 1. | 


— —— — 
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An Elegy on the Death of Joſeph 
Demar, a famous Rich Man, 
who dic -d at Dublin, after a 


very violent Storm, m July 
1720. 


(Tamer 
-N OW all Men os theſe Preſents, Death the' 


By Mortgage hath ſecur d the Cor _ of Demar z 
Nor can 1 undred Thouſand Sterling Pound' 
Redeem him from his Priſon under Ground. 


? His Heirs might well, of all his Wealth PR” 


Beſtow to bury him one Iron Cheſt. 
Pluto the God of Wealth, will joy to know 
His faithful Steward, in the Shades below. 
He walk'd the Streets, and wore a Thread-bare Cloak; 
He Din d and Supp'l at Charge of other Folk, 
And by his Looks, had he held out his Palms, - | 
He might be thought an Object fit tor Alms. | | ly 
do to the Poor, if he refus d his Pelf, 
He usd em full as kindly as himſelf. 

| Where e'er he went he never ſaw his Betters,\. 

Lords, Knights and Squires were all his humble 


(Debtors, 
And under Hand and Seal the Iriſh Nation 


Were forc' to own to him their Obligation. 
An . He that cou'd once have half a Kinzdom bought, 

Jin half a Minute is nor worth one Groat; 

His Coffers from the Coffin could not ſave, 

Vor all his Int'reſt keep r from the Grave. 


> 
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A golden Monument would not be Right, 

Becauſe we with the Earth upon him light. | 
Oh London Tavern ! Thou haſt loſt a Friend, 

Tho' in thy Walls he ne'er did Farthing ſpend ; 


He touch'd the Pence, when others touch d the Pot, 


The Hand that ſign'd the Mortgage paid the Shot. 
Old as he was, no vulgar known Diſeaſe 

On him could ever boaſt a Powr t» ſeize; | 

But as his Gold he weigh d, grim Death in ſpiglit, 


Caſt in his Dart which made three Moy dores light. 


And as he ſaw his darling Money fail, 

Blew his laſt Breath to fink the lighter Scale. 
He who ſo long was Currant, cwould he ſtrange 

If he ſhou'd now be cry d down ſince his Change. ; 
The Sexton ſhall green Sods on thee beſtow, 

Alas the Sexton is thy Banker now! | 

A diſmal Banker muſt that Banker be, 

Who gives no Bills, but o? Mortality. 


The EPITA P Hi. 


Eneath this Verdant Flock lie, 

DJ Demar the Wea/thy and the Ve: 
His Heirs for WindingSheet beſtow d 
His Money-Bays together fow'd; 
And that he might ſecurely Reſt, 

Have put his Carcaſs im a Cheſt; 
The very Cheſt, in which they ſay 
 Flis other Self, his Money lay. 
And if his Heirs continue kind, 
To that dear Self he left behind; 
I dare believe that Four in Five 


Ni think his better Half al ve. 
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An Ele:y written by Stephen 


BR itch, upon Dobbin hzs ' 
ht. Coach-Horſe. N 


nee H. cruel Death! whoſe Rage without Remorſe i is, 
1 Why thould'it thou per ſecute poor harmleſs 
(Horſes? 
Vhoſe righrcous Blood, as aid a Spokeman wiſe, 
gainſt thy Malice will in Judgment riſe, $ 
n Courtiers thou'ſt my Leave to be ſevere, 5 
or now and then I grudge thee not a Peer: , " 
oiritual, or Temporal, no matter whether, 
Pra whole Corporation take together, 
ch Game methinks might thy 3 Stomack ſtay, Y 
onftdering thou d | a Whale the other Day, — 
nen why the Plague muſt thou on Horſe Fleſh '# 
1 prey? il 
grie ves my Conſci rence, and diſturbs my Quiet, | 
) fee thee given to ſuch Tartarian Diet 
or two-leg d Beaſts thou rhink't not worth ay 


__ (Groart, 
into Poreer's fooliſh Sport are go 
Id mutt be pl:yingat All-Fours, Gol wot, : ; 
ere I tadviſe 2 Dinner for thy P late, 
well-cram ' Prieſt thould ſerve inſtead o: Sallad, 
Þ Draymen's C':ines ſhould be 4 ſtanding Dich: 
have an Adinirah when I dind on Eith. 1 | 
An Fought bur tender Moifels wou'd g> down, 
alen! me to a Lady of the Town; 


G 2 
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But for a choice tough Bit t'employ the Maw, 
I'd take a Scriv'ner, or a Man of Law. 
But thourt, I find, a Stranger to good Breeding, | 
And doſt not know the Methods of good Feeling; 
Oh! Dobbin, thou wert hurried off the Stage, 
1105 in the prime and vigour of thy Age. 
owe er, dear Beaſt, tis to thy Friends ſome Eaſe, 
Thou feel ſt by z Right Worſhipful Diſeaſe. | 
Inſtead of Clyſter Balls, and Farrier's Phyſick, 
Thy Days, alas! were ſhorten d by the Ptyſick. 
And all Men know (I ſpeak it without ſcoffing) 
That many an Alderman has dy'd of Coughing. 
But if Heav'ns Juſtice will endure Inſpection, 
What had thy Lungs done to deſerve Infection? 
For I can ſwear thou ne'er had ſt the Ambition, 
To talk Profaneneſs, Bawdy, or Sedition. = 
Once more farewel, my dear belov'd Quadrufed, 
The Loſs of thee has plainly made me ſtupid. 
1 knew thy Dad, thy Mother, and thy Grandſir, 
But thou return ſt to my Complaints no Anſwer. 
No Hugmatee, no Flip, my Grief can ſmother ; 
I bod thee, Dobbin, better than my Brother. 
Since then ſo lame my Muſe, ſo dull my Wit is, 
TH have thy Epitaph compos d by Pittis. 


| D 

o uſef 
He hin 
A Jour 
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| his Friends reporting him only 


Fed, 


r. 
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An Epitaph on Dr. Kirleus f 


Who only with Dier-Drittk, and a few Pills, 


do uſeful a Doctor our Youngſters will miſs, 


or tis Forty to One that he'll never return. 


Grays-Inn-Lane, occaſon'd by 
gone into the Conntry. 


HE famous Krleus, Collegiate Phyſician, — 
As cheap a Practitioner as you cou d wich one, Wh 


Cur'd GoutStone, and Pox, and a Thouſand moreIlls ; 
|; gone to the Country Infernal with Phyſick, 
To cure Rhadamanthus, they ſay of the Tiſſick. 
Let not Nendick then brag, 
Of his Tetrach mg,. 
Nor himſelf Tillñburg prize on, 
Drinking Bumpers of Poyſon. 


He hinder d no Buſineſs, till Death hinder d his. 
A Journey thus tedious all Sporters may mourn, 
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An "nad mm High Wicomb 125 
__ Church-Tard. 


Each is a Fiſherman, the Werld we ſec 
A Fith Pond is— and we the Fithes be: 
He ſometimes Angler-like does with us play, N 8 
And lily takes us one by one away. Ne 


FFF a 
Upon a Monument m the ſams' 7 
County. f 

( 


1 ER E lies good Sir Harry, 


Who lov'd full well, bur wou'd not marry. 
Whilſt he was living and had his feeling, 
She was lying, and he was kneel: ng ; 
But now he's dead and has loſt his feeling, | 
He 1 is lying, and ſhe i is kneeling. Or h 
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On Two Lovers. 


4 Or ha 


O theſe— whom Nature firſt did wed, 
This Tomb's a Second Marriage-Bed : 
For tho' the cruel Hand of Fate 5 
Cou d Soul and Body ſeparate, Vet 


— 


„ 


Yet cou'd nt Man and Wife divide, 


5 One Life they liv'd, one Death they died. 
Peace good Reader do not weep, 
The Lovers only a are aſleep. 


Nb 


Ned H who was the bel he- 

| lov'd of his Family, dying at 
"My a Time when they were out of 

| Favour, a witty Fellow pro- 


me 
vꝛded him the * Epi- 
8 
v. UT TERE lies Ned H tecauſe he died. 


Had it been his Father we had much rather: 
2 Or had i it been his Siſter — we ſhou d never have miſt 
(her: 
Or had it deen the whole Generation, thad been 
(better for the Nation: 


4 But ſince ' tis honeſt Ned— there's no more to be ſaid. 


_ Pleaſant 


Ye 
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Pleaſant EPITAPHS on 9 a 
| veral Occaſions. | 
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5 On a Tanner. 
Hartz. buried r 

8 Fidler. | 


D: EAD was the Fidler, found the 5th © 2 | 
Whoſe Fipe and Fiddle then were out of Tune. | 


ou ſee our Brother Tanner, | 
mal curied be in other Manner. 8 


On a Gardiner. 


- T ei E flagrant Flowers in his Garden 2 1 
| Do help to deck his Carcaſs now he 8 dead. . 


On a Cobler. 


| 8 EE how pale Death, — whom no Man can with- } 
(ſtand, | 


Has topt his Breath—— \ | 
Who always Was upon the mending Hand. On | 


Haſt others Porters made by bearing Thee. 


(1290 
On a Porter. 


[7 HOU from thy Porter's Trade by Death ſet 
(tree, 


On a Waterman. 


T E R E ſleeps Wil. Slater, who at Death's com- 


(mand, 
Has left the Water to poſſeſs the Land. 


On 4 Taylor. : 
\R U EL was Attropos to cut his Threds, 


Whoſe ſtolen — now is tutn d to Shreds. | 


On a Pottet. 


nr E chat! in Clay, his chiefeſt Truſt repos d, 
Is now in Chy, inſtead of Duſt enclos d. 


On a Baker, 


Þ AD is the Baker now, and laid in Earth, 
Who ly d beſt by his Bread i in time of Dearth, 


w 


C On. 


(1309 
On à Cook. 


; DE TH thro' the Paſtry peeping in Diſguiſe, 
| Took poor Tom Cook a making of his Pyes. 


On a Quack. 


H that ons Stage made ſuch a filthy Racket, 


Death now has ſnapt the Doctor with his Packet | 


On a Player. 


| HE that ſo oft o'th'Stage did ſtrut and ſtare, 
> Is gone to act another Part elſewhere. 


On a Lawyer. 
HERE hes a Lawyer free from Strife und Jars, 


Of Kiny's-Bench, Chancery, and Exchequer- © 
Es < (bar, 


II 5 chat on's Foes ſo valiantly did paſs on, 


On 


ſs 


n. 


2 


L* T all Men by theſe Preſents teſtify, 


(13x ) 
On a Scrivener. 
He that bound others, here faſt bound doth lie. 


On a Wreſtler. 


D EATH to the Wreſtler gave a cunning Fall, 
Tript up his Heels, and took no hold at all. 


On a Welſhman. 


H* RE Taffy lies, wh his precious Life did Leeſe, 


Choak' d by Metheglin and Toafted Cheeſe. 


On a T inker. 


Lies poor 8 all Things mo have ending, 


Thou it hope one Hole, that never will want 


"FG - 


: Upon Jane Spade. 


TERE lies Jane Spade, 
Who was a an] before ſhe was a Maid. 
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(132) 


An Epigram under the Pitture | 


of a Beau. 


| T HE vain a Thing ſet up for Man, 

23, But ſee what Fate attends him ; 
The powd'ring Barber firſt began, 
The Barber 86 Surgeon ends him. 


On Death. 


1 E Death do's came as ſoon as Breath departs, 
Then he muſt often die, who often Farts ; 
if to die, be but to loſe one's Breath, 
Death 3 2 Fart, and ſo a Fare for Death. 


On Tobacco. 


UCH Meat does Gtuttany produce, 
M' Aud makes a Man a Swine 3 

he's a temperate Man indeed, 
t on a Leaf can dine. 
He needs no Nagkin for his Hands, 
* Fingers ends to wipe, 

That keep his Kitchin in his Box, 

oaſt Meat in a Pipe... 


Inſcrip- 


. 
= 
3 

5 


(133) 


Inſcription on a Tobacco-Box. 


(Pandora, 
She ope'd the Box — like a confounded Whore a, 
And bf Diſeaſes Strait flew out a Score . 


Gives us the Indian Weed to Funk and Smother, 
One Box has made Attonement for another, 


” Upon takmg the OA THS. 


O R Fathers took Oaths, as of old they took 


| (Wives, 
{ To bave and to hold, for the term of their Lives. 


| But we take our Oaths, as our Whores for our Eaſe, 
And a Whore and a W may part when _- 


(pleaſe. 


LLELLEAREDAALEGAAARG 


On Love. af TALE. 
By Mr. PRIOR. 


R 0 M publick Noiſe and factious Strife, 
From a the buſie Is of Life, 

Take me, My Cloe, to thy Breaſt, 

| And lull my wearied Soul to reſt. 


WHEN with ek Poiſon Heaven EN? 


But now ſince Fove, like a good natur d Brother, 8 


For 


of % 2 UP. Ar ar — 


( 134 ) 
For ever in this humble Cell, 19 
Let thee and I, my fair one, dwell; 
None enter elſe, but Lowes--- and he 
Shall bar the Door, and keep the Key. 


'To painted Roofs and ſhining Spires, 


Vneaſie Seats of high Deſires) 

Let the unthinking Many croud, 
That dare be Covetous and Proud; 
In Golden Bondage let them wait, 
And Barter Happineſs for Sta- e: 

But Oh! My Cloe, when thy Swain 
Deſires to ſee a Court again, 
May Heav'n, around this deſtin'd Head, 
The choiceſt of its Curſes ſhed : 

Io ſum up all the rage of Fate, 

In the two things I dread and hate, 
May | thou be Falſe, and 1 be Great. 


Thus, on his Cloe panting Breaſt, 
Fond Celadon his Soul expreſt; 
While with Delight, the lovely Maid, 
Receiv'd the Vows, ſhe thus repaid. 
Hope of my Age, Joy of my Youth, 
Bleſt Miracle of Lows and Truth! 
All that could e re be counted mine, 


My Love and Life, long ſince are thine; 


A real Joy I never knew, 

Till 1 believ'd thy Paſſion true; 

A real Grief Ine er can find. 
Till thou prov | Perjur d or Unkind.. 
Contempt, and Poverty, and Care, 

All we abhor, and all we fear, ; 
Bleſt with thy Preſence, I can bear; 
Can ſuffer Racks, and run thro' Flame, 
Still contented, ſtill the fame; 
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(135) 
Then trace me ſome unheard of way, 
Thy conſtant Ardour to repay. 

For I my Senſe of it wou'd ſhow, 

In more than Woman ere cou'd do, 


Had Ja With that did not bear 


The Stamp and Image of my Dear; 


I'd pierce my Heart thro ev'ry Vein, 


And Die to let it out again. 


No: Venus ſhall my Witneſs be, 


(If Venus ever lov d like me) 

That for one Hour I wou'd not quit 
My Shepherds Arms, and this retreat, 
To be the Perſian Monarch's Bride, 
Part ner of all his Power and Pride; 
Or rule in Regal State above, 


Mother of Gods, and Wife of Fove. 
Happy theſe of Humane Race, 


But Oh! how ſoon our Pleaſures pa's ? 


He thank'd her on his bended knee, 
Then drank a Quart of Milk and Tea; 
And leaving her ador'd Embrace, 
Haſten'd to Court to beg a Place. 
While She, his Abſence to bemoan, 
As ſoon as ever he was gone, 
Call'd Thyr/is from beneath the Bed, 
Where all this time he had been hid. 


MORAL. 


* 


WII Men have theſe Ambitious Fancies, 
And wanton Wencbes read Romances; 


Our Sex will be inur d to lye, 
And theirs inſt ructed to reply. 


The Moral of the Tale I ſing, 


(.4 Poſy for aWedding Ring); 
In this ſhort Verſe will be confind, 
Love is a Jeſt, and Vows are Wind. 
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Character of a fne LADY. 


band, and cry for the Death of a Lap-Dog. A 
can be angry without Occaſion, and pleas'd 


* 


A Fine Lady can laugh at the Death of her Hus- 
fine 


without Reaſon. A fine Lady has the * all 


the 2 and the Chölick all the Afternoon. 
The Pride of a fine Lady is above the Merit of an 
Underſtanding Head, yet her Vanity will ſtoop to 


the Adoration of a Peruke. In ſho a fine Lady gots 


to Church for Faſhion-ſake, and to the Bafſet-Table 
with Devotion, and her Paſſion for Gaming excteds 


her Vanity of being theught Virtuous, or the De- 


fire of acting contrary. | 


FEDTEXPEEED PE EPPLEEE 


The Charatter of a Beau. 


4 A Whig that's full, 
2 An empty Scull, 
A Box of Burgamot; 

A Hat ne er made 
"Te 8 his Head. - 
| Ne more than that to Plot. 


„* 
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1 
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a. Sword-Knot, Patch and Feather; 


(137) 
A Hand that's White, 
A Ring's that right, 


A gracious Smile, 
And Grounds and Oy], 
Do very well together. 


A ſmarch of French, 
And none of Senſe, 


All conquering Airs and Graces ; | 


A T une that Thrills, 
A Lear that Kills, 


Stoln Flights and borrow d Phraſes. 


Chariot Gilr, 
Io wait on ſilt, 


An awkard Pace and Carriage; 


A Foreign Tour, 
Domeſtick Whore, 
And Mercenary Marriage. 


A Limber Ham, 
G— D—— ye Mam, 

A Smock Face, 'tho'a Tann'd one; 
A Peaceful Sword, 
Not one wiſe Ward, 


But ſtate and prate at Random. 


Duns, Baſtards, Claps, 
And Am rous Scraps, 


Of Celia and Amadis ; 


Toſs up a Beau, 
That grand Ragou, 


That Hodgc-Padge for dne Lailies. 


To 
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To chuſe a Friend, but never 


Marry. By the Earl of Ro- 


cheſter. 


2 all young Men that love to Wooe, 

Io Kiſs and Dance, and Tumble too; 

Draw near and Counſel take of me, 

Vour faithful Pilot J will be: 

Kiſs who you pleaſe, Joan, Kate, or Mary, 

But ſtill this Counſel with. you carry, 
„ ; Never Marry. 


Court not a Country Lady, ſhe 
Knows not how to value thee; 

She hath no am rous Paſſion, but 
What Tray, or Quando has for Sſut: 
Io Lick, to Whine, to Frisk, or Cover, 
Shell ſuffer thee, or any other, 


Her Daughter ſhe's now come to Town, 

In a rich Linſey Woolſey Gown ; 

About her Neck a valued Prize, 

A Necklace made of Whiting Eyes; 

With Liſt for Garters bove her Knee, 

And Breath that Smells of Firmity, 
a a? 2 


Of 


Thus to Love her. 
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Wich greaſy painted Faces dreſt, 
Wich butter d Hair, and fucus d Breaſt; 


( 139 ) 

Of Widows V. itchcrafts have 2 Care, 
For if they catch you in their Snare, 
You muſt as daily Labourers do, 

Be ſſtill a thoving with your Plow: 


Ik any reſt you do require, 


They then deceive you of your Hire, 
1 A And retire. 


The Maiden Ladies of the Town, 


Are ſcarcely worth your throwing down ; 


For when you have Poſſeſſion got, 

Of Venus Mark, or Hony-pot : 
There's ſuch a Stir with marry me, 
That one would half forſwear to ſee 


7 Any ſhe, { 


If that thy Fancy do defire, _ 
A glorious Out-ſfide, rich Attire; _ 
Come to the Court, and there youll find, 


Enough of ſuch to pleaſe your Mind: 


Bur if you ger too near their Lap, 
You're ſure to meet with the Miſaa g 
ae 


. 


Tongues with Diſſimulation tipt, 

Lips which a Million have then ſipp'd: 

There's nothing got by ſuch as theſe, 

But Achs in Shoulders, Pains in Knees 
” | | For your Fees. 


* 


(140) 
In fine, if thou delight ſt to be, 
Concern'd in Woman's Cay 1 
Make it the Studies of this Life, 
To find a Rich, Young, Handſome Wite: 
That can with much Diſcretion be 


Dear to her Husband, kind to Thee, 


Secretly, 


In ſuch a Miſtreſs, there's the Bliss, 

Ten Thoufand Joys wrapt in a Kiſs; | 
And in th Embraces of her Waſt, 0 
A Million more of Pleaſures taſte: 
Whoe'er would Marry that cou'd be 
Bleſt with ſuch * 5 
Never me. 


3 The bad Bargain on both Sides. 
A 3AL E. 


WO mi NOTE ih Com. 
Reſolv d to fell her dear, 
And laid their Heads together how 
To dot at Ludlow-Fnrr. 
| 1 was a ſultry Summers Day 
When out they drew the Beaſt, 
And having he ot about half way, 
dp fat t em down to reſt; 


The 


23423434228 1XT4 514224 


U 
Ki 


W 6 PO 
V9 * p 
4. 


( 141 ) 


| The Cow a Creature of no Breeding 


(The Place with Graſs being ſtor d) 


Fed by ; and while the was a Fecding, 


Le fall a mighty I 
Roger, quoth Hugh, 1 tell the what, 
Two W ords, and I have done; 

If thou wilt fairly eat up that, 
The Cow is all thy own. 

Tis done, quoth Roger, tis agreed, 
And tot he went apace; 


Hie ſeem d fo eager ſer, tis ſaid, 


That he forgot his Grace. 


He labour d with his Wooden Spoon, 


And up he ſlopt the Stuff; 

Till, by che time that half was done, 
He felt he had enough. 

He felt, but ſcorning to look back 

| Wou d look as if he wanted more; 

And ſeem'd to make a freſh Attack, 
With as much Vigor as before. 

But ſtopping ſhort awhile he cry d, 
How far ſt thou Neighbour 2 


Ihope by this, you're ſatisfied, 


Who s Maſter of the Cow. 

A+ , ay, quith Hugh (the Devil choke thee, 
For nothing elſe can dot) 

I'm ſatisfied that thou haſt broke me, 
Unleſs thou wilt give out. 


Give out, quoth Roger, that were ine: 
Why what havel been doing? 


Bur ye: 21 thee, Friend of mine, 


I ſhall not ſeek thy Ruin. 

My Heart now turns againſt ſuch Gains, 
I know thart piteous poor; 

Eat thou the Half that ſtill remains, 
And tis as twas before. 


Gods 


( 142 ) 
God's Bleſſing on hy Heart, quoth Hur H, 
That proffer none can Gani/ay ; 
Wi h that he really fell to, 
And eat his Share o th' Tanſie. 
Well now, quoth Hodge, ware ev n no doubt, 
And neither Side much Winner: 
So had we been, quo h Hugh, without 
This damnd confounded Dinner, 


; 
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